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| in ſtronds 25 remote 
„No more the 5 entrance of this ſoil ++.) As of 3 bil „ 
Shall daub her lips with her own childrens? bled” 4; 
No more ſhall: trenching war. channel her 2 ü l 
Nor bruiſe her flowrets With the armed W 


E 


Th edge of war, likean ill-ſheatheT knife, 
No more ſhall cut: his maſter. © Therefore, friends, * 


As far as td the ſepulchte of Chriſt, 1: nn 


* 


+ R £1 


L Ke ſoldiers now, under whoſe bleed croſs S 
A 2 | . 
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55M Forthwith. a 


Of you, my gentle couſin Weſtmoreland, 32 ie j 
What yeſternight our council did decree, yy WE 


And many limits of the charge ſet down 
But yeſternight: when, all athwart, there came 
; Whoſe worſt was, that the noble Mortimer, 


- Againſt the irregular and wild Glendower, 
| And a thouſand of his people butchered: 


For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north and thus it did import. 


As by u oft of — — 


And pride of t 
Uncertain of the 1 


1 an. \ 
mY x ry * * 2 wa "os." 1 
#*S 74 
af 


7 


We are impreſſed, and engag'd to fight). 
wer of Engliſh ſhall we E $; 


* then ler me hear 


In K 7% this dear expedience. Ns ro, 
Weſt. My liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, | 


A poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 4 
Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight _ 99 2 f A 
Was by the rude hands of that Welſhman taken, He I 


E. Henry. It ſeems then, that the Ag bf this broil N 
Brake off our buſineſs for the Holy-land. . 


mast. This, match'd with others A, my cio lord; : 


mctHotſpur there, _ "88 
—ͤ | 

That ever-vallnt anch approved Scot, ues." 4 | ot 
At Holmedon ſpent mund plepd/ hour? : Row | | 


And ſha 
For he 


of: f neun Was told; 


Ty heat 


any way. 9 1 
K. Henry. Here is a dear and Fe denon friend, 5} 
Sir Walter 2 fei new v lighted from his horſe. 8 
* Stain d 


* 


— 
4 


INS Iv, 7 

* Stain'd with the variation of each foil © 
| < Betwixt that Holmedon and this ſeat of ours: 
And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news: 
1 The earl of Douglas is diſcomfited ; oy 
13 Ten thoufand bold Scots, two-and-twenty nights, 
N Balk'd in their own blood, did Sir Walter ſee 7 
Nu On Holmedon's plain. Of priſoners, Hotſpur took 
Moredake the earl of Fife, and eldeſt ſon | 
To beaten Douglas, and the earls 

Athol, Murray, Angus, and Menteith, 
1 And js not this an honourable ſpoil? 0 
1 A gallant prize? ha, coufin, is it not? 
. Weft. It is a conqueſt for a prince to boaſt of. 
3 K. Henry. Vea, there thou mak'ſt me ſad; and mak ſt 
1 * 1 men my lord Northumberland — {me ſin 
Should be the father of ſa bleſt a fon; 5 * 


4 A ſon who is the theme of honour's tongue; 27 7 


. 


| „ 
* Who is ſweet fortune's minion and her pride: 


Whilſt I, by looking on the praiſe of him, 


8 See riot and diſhonour ſtain the brow > 
dg Of my young Harry. O that it could be prov'd, 
That ſome night-tripping fairy had exchang'd, 
Ik! cradle-cloaths, our children where they lay, _ 
wu - And call'd mine Percy, his Plantagenet ! WT, 


Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. | 
But let him from my thoughts,—What think you, couſin, 
Of this. young Percy's pride? the priſoners, 
Which he in this adventure hath 2 
50 To his own uſe he keeps; and ſends me word, 
I ſhall have none but Mordake earl of Fife. _ | 
Wet. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Worceſter, 
Malevolent, to you in all aſpects; fy | 
Which makes him prune himſelf, and briſtle up 
The creſt of youth againſt your dignity. _ 
K. Henry. But I have ſent for him to anſwer this; 
| And, for this cauſe, a while we muſt neglect 
Our holy purpoſe to Jeruſalem.” _, - | 
wy = Couſin, on Wedneſday next our council we 4 1 55 
Will hold at Windſor, ſo inform the lords: | | 
Baut come yourſelf with ſpeed to us again; 
For more is to be ſaid, and to be done, | 
. Then 
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6 . THE FIRST PART OF 
; Than out of an can be uttered. 1 


* Wet, I wil „ my liege.. he , [Exeunt. 0 


SCENE An apartment of the Princes. 
Enter Henry Prince of Wales and Sir Jobn Falflaff. 


Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? wo 
P. Henry. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking old 
ſack, and unbuttoning thee after ſupper, and ſleeping 
upon benches in the afternoon, that thou haſt forgotten 
to demand that truly, which thou would'ſt truly Know. 
What a devil heſt thou to do with the time of the day? 
Unleſs hours were cups of ſack, and minutes capons, 
and clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the ſigns of _ 
eaping-houſes, ewadiwikey w_ a „„ 
; b 


I ſee no reaſon why 


thou ſhould'ſt be ſo ſuperfluous to demand the time of ; 


he day. C OO er OY et gn | 
Fal. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal, For 
we, that take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven ftars 
and not by Phœbus, he, that wand"ring knight Jo fair. 
And I pray thee ſweet wag, when thou art king—as 
God fave thy grace (majeſty, I ſhould ſay ; for grace 
thou wilt have none ß PET 


FP. Henry, What! none? 


Fal. No, © by my troth;? not ſo much as will ſerve _ 
tobe prologue to an egg and butter, 
P. Henry, Well, how then: come roundly, 
oo OE EE IEG eas ee 5 Es ho : 
Fial. Marry, then, ſweet wag, when thou art king, 
let not us, that are ſquires of the night's body, be -. 
called thieves of the. day*s beauty. Let us be Diana's. 
foreſters, gentlemen of the ſhade, minions of the moon: 
and let men ſay, we be men of good govenrment! bein 1 
governed, as the ſea is, by our noble and chaſte miſtres - "= 


* 


* 


the moon, under whole countenance we ſteal. 


P. Henry. | Thou fay'ſt well; and it holds well too: 


for the fortune of us, that are the moon's men, dotng 


ebb and flow like the ſea; being governed as the ſea is, 
by the moon. As for proof, now: a purſe of gold moſt 


reſolutely ſnatch'd on Monday night, and moſt diſſo: 


lutely ſpent on Tueſady morning; got with ger” — 


5 


- 4 * 
hw” 
F 
* 
» 
* 
va wet 
XX 
\ 
— 
i; — 
* 
- 
* 
* 
o 
. 
— 
c * 
n 2 I 8 
— 
* ** F 
5 = ” . 8 8 ; 
% * 2 5 
— 
— . 
So 4 
. by 


» - tos. 


©, 


5 man hath no lean wardro 


k INGO HENRY 4, + 


tay by; wind ſpent with crying, bring in now, in 
as 1% 20 * the foot of the ladder; and, by ane 
by, in as 72 a flow as the ridge of the gallows. a 


Fal. By the lord, thou ſay'ſt true; lad. And is not 
mine hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench?! 
P. Henry. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of the 


caſtle; and is not a oke a moſt ſweet robe of 


duran ce; 
Fal. How. now, how now, wack wag: what, in thy 
and t ies q Whgt a r- hae L to 0 | 
with a buff-jerkin? 5 * 
P. Henry. Why, what a. 
hoſteſs of the tavern 2: -* 
Fal. Well, thou haſt called her to a reckoning oy 
a time and oft. 1 50 
P. Henry. Did I ever I! thee to, pay thy part? 84 
Fal. No; "PU gem ate e thy due, thou haſt mos all 


ave S to 40 with wy | 


there. in 


AR. 8 Yea,. Arid: elſewhere, 72 far as | as my coin 


Would ſtretch; and where. it weld, 1 T have us'd; "my | 
: credit. x ; 


Fal. Yea, na ſo as'd it, that were. it not Jive ap- | 
arent, that thou art heir apparent——But, I pr'ythee, 
weet wag, ſhall there be à gallows ſtanding in. Eng- 


land, when thou art king; and reſolution thus fobb'd 
as it is, with the ruſty curb of old father antic, the 


law ? Do not thou, when, thou art king hang a thief, 
H'. Henry. No: thou halt. 20 
e Shall T2 O rare! By the Lord, III be a brave 
udge. 
5 . Henry. Thou judgeſt falſe already: 1 mean, thou 
malt have the hanging of the thieves, and ſo become a 
rare hangman 
Fal. Well, Fal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps 


with my humour, as well as el in the court, I can. 
tell you, 


P. Henry, For obtaining of ſuits ? 
Fal. Vea, for 5 of ſuits; whereof the hang- 
*Sblood, I am as melan- 
choly as a gib- cat, or a lugg'd bear. 
P. Henry. Or an old lion, or a lover's lute. by 
. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnſhire bagpipe. 
| 12 ö Uenry 
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c This i is the moſt omnipotent villain, that ever dere 


P. Henry. What ſay lt thou to Share, or the melan- 
abr of Moor-ditch? 

Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury &milies ; 3 and art, 
indeed, the moſt comparative, raſcallieſt, ſweet young 
prince—But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no more 
with vanity, I would to God, thou and I knew where 
a commodity of good names were to be bought: an old 
lord of the council rated me the other day in the ſtreet 
about you, Sir; but I mark'd him not, and 1 he £ 
 talk'd ve ; wiſely; | * 
3 = in the ſtreet too. — 

Ps Henry. Thou did'ſt well; for wiſdom cries out 
in the ſtreets, and no man regards it. 4 5 

Fal. O, thou haſt damnable iteration ; and art, in- 
deed, able to corrupt a ſaint. Thou haſt done much 
harm unto me, Hal, God forgive thee for it ! Before 
I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and now am I, 
if a man ſhould ſpeak truly, little better than one of the 
wicked. I muſt give over this life, and I will give it 
over; by the lord, an I do not, I am a villain, III 
be damn'd for never a king's ſon in Chriſtendom. 
3 50 Henry. Where ſhall we take a purſe to-morrow, 

ack ? 


Fal. Where * with, lad ; Tl mend one: an I do 
* not, call-me villain, awd baffle . . 
P. Henry. I ſee a good amendment of to þ in thee; ; . 
Hoe IN to purſe-takin g. ä 
Why, Hal, 'tis my vocation, Hal tis no ſin 
1 a man to libouri in his vocation. * Poins Now W*- 
* ſhall we know, if Gadſhill have ſet a match. O, if 


men were to be pe merit, what hole in hell \ were 
© hot kann him?“ 


We ner Solow, 


Wer. 


Stand, to a true man. 
-P. Henry. Good morrow, Ned. 
Poins. Good morrow, ſweet Hal, what 1275 * 
Remorſe ? What ſays Sir John Sack- and- Sugar: Jack _ 
how agree the devil and thou about thy foul, that thou 
* ſoldeſt him on Good- friday laſt, for cup of Ma- 
* deira, and a cold capon's nd, | 
& x > 3 John ſtands to his word, the all iz, 
4 a | 
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"IG EHENTY Iv: 9. 
| © ſhall have his bargain, for he was never yet a breaker 
v of proverbs, He will give the devil his due. 3 
Point. Then thou art damn'd for keeping thy word 
4 with the devil. arms | - 
P. Henry, Elſe he had been damn'd for cozening 
© the devil. 8 | „ 
Point. But my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning, 
by four o'clock, early at Gadſhill: there are pilgrims -- 
going to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders 
9 riding to London with fat purſes. I have viſors for you 
* all; you have horſes for yourſelves: Gadſhill lies to- 
night at Rocheſter; I have beſpoke ſupper to-morrow 
night in Eaſt-cheap: we may do it, as ſecure as ſleep: 
if you will go, I will ſtuff your purſes full of crowns ; 
| if you will not, tarry at home and be hang'd. * 
. Fal. Hear ye, Yedward if I tarry at home and go 
| 1 | not, I'll hang you for going. ny 
Pi, You will, chops?” 
Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one? 5 | 
P. Henry. Who, I rob? I a thief? not I, by my faith. 
3 85 Fal, There is neither honeſty, manhood, nor good 
fellowſhip in thee, nor thou cam'ſt not of the blood 
royal, if thou dar'ft not cry, fand, for ten ſhillings. 
P. Henry, Well then, once in my days I'll be a mad- 


cap. | | | 
Fal. Why, that's well ſaid: 


m 


* 
* 
3 
; * 
$ 


: P. Henry, Well, come what will, PII tarry at home. | 
Bo Fal. By the lord, I'll be a traitor then, when thou 
art king. | VN | W N 


k | P. Henry.. I care not. 1 EO - 0 Nel, 
Point. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the prince and me 
y alone; I will lay him down ſuch reaſons for this adven- 


ture, that he ſhall go. | 
Fial. Well, may'ſt thou have the ſpirit of perſuaſion, 
and he the ears of profiting, that what thou ſpeakeft 
may move, and what he hears may be believed; that 
the true prince may (for recreation-ſake) prove a falſe 
45 thief; for the poor abuſes of the time want countenance, - 
| Farewell, you ſhall find me in Eaſt-cheap, . 
| FP. Henry, Farewell, thou latter ſpring ! Farewell, 
all-hallow ummer? Wenn FA. P 
5 a... i ' - with. 
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with us to-morrow. I have a jeſt to execute, that T 
cannot manage alone. Falſtaff, Bardolph, Peto, and 
 Gadfhill, ſhall rob thoſe-men that we have already way- _ 
laid; yourſelf and I will not be there: and when they 


4 


ave. the booty, if you and I do not rob them, cut this 
head from off my ſhoulders. N r 
ee 
forth? > andre uoa angelic ans, B 


and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at 
our pleaſure to fail; and then will they adventure upon 


atchieved, but we'll ſet upon them. 


* 


our horſes, by our habits, and by every other appoint- 
ment, to be ourſelve 2 5 


: 


them in the wood; our viſors we will change after we 
leave them; and, firrah, I have caſes of buckram for 
the nonce, to immaſk our noted outward: garments. | 
F. Henry. But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 
Points. Well, for two of them, I know, them to be as, 
_ true-bred cowards as ever turn'd back; and for the. 


| ſwear arms. The virtue of this jeſt will be, the incom- 
prehenſible lies that this ſame fat rogue will tell us when 
we meet at ſupper :; how thirty, atleaſt, he fought 


endured; and, in the reproof of this, lies the delt 75 
P. Henry. Well, Flt go with thee; provide us all 
things neceſſary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eaſt- 


cheap; there PII ſup. Farewell. | 750 1 
Poins. Farewell, my lord. I Exit Point. 


The unyok'd humour of your idleneſss 4 
% / ͤ 
Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds. 


Fein. Why, we will get forth before or after them, 


the exploit themſelves : which they ſhall have no ſooner. 
P. Henry. Ay, but, tis like, they will know us by 


Pois. Tut! our horſes they ſhall not ſee ; PI! tie. 


third, if . longer then he ſees reaſon, P11 for- 


with; what wards, what blows, what extremities. he 


P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while uphold | 


To ſmother up his beauty from the world, . 
That, when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at, 
— ate td acerl © ic 1 I 
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3s. when this looſe behaviour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promiſed, 

By how much better than my word I an, .. 

By ſo much ſhallI falſify mens? hopes; 

And, like bright metal on a ſullen gr round, 
A 


My reformation, glittering o'er 150 P 
Shall ſhew more geddly, and attract more eyes, ba 


han that which hath no foil to ſet it off, 


I'll ſo offend, to make offence a {kill ; 


Redeeming time, when men think leaſt I wall. - [Exi * 


SCENE i ih Palace, . 


Enter Ger aeg, eee, , arc 
eb Sir Valter Blunt and oth 28 


* alin, My blood hath been too cold and. erer, 


Vnapt to ſtir at theſe indignities; 
And you have found me; for, accordingl7 


You tread upon my atience: but, be ſure, 
I will from 8 rather be myſelf, 


Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition; 


Which hath been ſmooth as oil, ſoft as young down, i 


And therefore loſt that title of reſpeR, 
Which the proud ſoul ne*er pays, but to the proud.. 


Wor. Our houſe, my ſovereign. liege, little deſerves. 
The ſcourge of greatneſs to be uſed on it; 


And that fame greatneſs too, which our own A” 
Have holp'd to make fo 8 


North. My Lord, 


K. Henry. Worceſter, get the gone, for 1 do ſee: 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eye: 


O Sir, your preſence is too bold and peremptory ; "I 


And majeſty might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a ſervant brow... 


You have good leave to leave us. When we . n | 


Your uſe and counſel, we ſhall ſend far you. ¶ Ex: War. 
You were about to ſpeak. © 175 


North. Ves, my good lord. 
Un priloners' in your higneſ "name demanded, 
A6 1 


Northumberland. 5 
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Were, as he ſa ſays, n 
As was deliver'd 0 
Either en if 
« Is guilty fault, tiny fon.“ 
Hot. My lies, I did deny no N be = 
But I remember, when the fight was done, 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
Breathleſs and faint, leaning upon my ſword ; * 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dreſs'd, 
_ Freſh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, 'new re 


"ag T7 
: , Shew'd like a {tubble-land at barveſt-home. . 


He was perfumed like a milliner; 
And *twixt his finger and his thumb, he held | 


A ponncet-box, which ever and anon 4 
He gave his noſe, 


ee and ſtill he ſmil'd, and alba, 
And, as the ſoldiers bare dead bodies by, ä 


He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a ſlovenly, unhandſome corſe 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 


With many holiday and lady terms 
He queſtion'd me: among the reſt damandet 
My priſoners, in your majeſty's behalf. 


I, then, all ſmarting, with my wounds being colds 
| To be ſo peſter'd with a popinjay, - - 


Out of my grief and my impatience, 6 
Anſwer' d, voce I know not 1 . 
He ſhould, or ſhould hot; for he made me mad, 
To fee him ſhine fo. briſk, and ſmell fo ſweet, 
| 5 talk ſo like a waiting-gentlewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds (God fave the mark 5 


telling me the ſovereign? ſt thing on daun, 
= ermaceti for an inward — 5 * 1 


And that it was great pity, ſo it was, 5 
This villainous falt-petre ſhould be LY 18 
Out of the bowels che harmleſs earth, #Þ 1 
Which many a good tall fellow had Kya 1 
So cowardly; and, but for theſe vile guns 
He would himſelf have been a ſoldier. —— 
This bald, e chat of his, my lord. 
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 T anſwer?d indirectly, as I ſaid; 


To ſuch a perſon, and in ſuch a place, 1 


Againſt the great magician, damn'd e 5 E 


When they have loſt and forfeited themſelves 4 = 48 


For J ſhall never hold that man my friend, 


But by the chance of war; to prove that cb, 1 


KING HENRY W. 13 


And, I beſeech ) vou. let not this report 
Come current for an accuſation, + blu: 
Betwixt my-love and your high maj x 

Blunt. The circumſtance e GST my lord, * 
Whatever Harry Percy then had ſaid 


At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 
May reaſonably die; and never riſe 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach - 
What then he ſaid, ſo he unſay it now, ; 
K. Henry,, Why yet he doth deny his priſoners , 1 
But with proviſo and exception, 2 
That we, at our own charge, ſhall odd fraight : 
His brother-in-law, the fooliſh Mortimer; FS 
Who, on my ſoul, hath wilfully betrayd BY; can 
The lives of thoſe that he did lead to . 


oy 1 Shall our coffers then 11 
Be empty'd, to redeem a- traitor home AA 
Shall we buy treaſon ? and indent with fears, 4 


No; on the barren mountains let him ſtarve : 


Whoſe tongue ſhall aſk me for one penny We” r 

To ranſom home revolted Mortimer. 48  IOUM BAY 
Hot. Revolted Mortimer! J n 4 * 

He never did fall off, my ſovereign liege, Ee 


Needs no more but one tongue, for all thoſe — : 
Thoſe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took,” "® 
When, on the gentle Severn's ſedgy bank, 

In fingle oppoſition, hand to hand, | I 
He did confound the beſt part of an hows, 7 W 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower: 
Three times they breath d, and three times did they: _ 
Upon. agreement of ſweet Severn's flood; 

Who then affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, 


3 with theſe valiant combatants. 
1 1 


— 


I will not ſend them. — I will after ſtrait, 


— 


3 THz FIRST: PART or. 


Never did bare and rotten . 1 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds 
Nor never could the noble Widmer : eee 00 
Receive ſo many, and all willingly: 8 7 
Then let him not be ſlander'd with revolt. ne N 


K. Henry. Thou doſt belie him, Percy, eie doſt belie 
He never did encounter with Glendower; 


* ” he durſt as well have met the devil lone, 
As Owen Glendower for an ene 

Art not aſhamed ?: But, firrah, haoneeforth © 

Let me not hear you ſpeak of Mortimer. * 1042 ene JET 
Send me your priſoners with the ſpeedieſt means, ets 
Or you ſhall hear in ſuch. a kind fromme 
As will diſpleaſe you. My lord Northumberland, y 25 


We licenſe your departure with your ſon.. © þ4 


—Send us your priſoners, or you'H hear of it. Ex. K a. 
Hot. And if the devil come roar for them, 


And tell him ſo ; for I will eaſe my . 
Although it be with hazard of my N $147 | 


Nerth. What, drunk with choler? ſay, and pauſe = 
Here comes your uncle. | 


Enter meer. 3 
Hot. 8 eak of Mortimer! FL 407 
Ves, I will ſpeak: of him and let my bu, 4X 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him ram . 
Yea, on his part, ll empty all theſe veins ) 
And ſhed my dear blood drop hy drop i“ the duſt, a hs 
But I will lift the down=trod Mortimer 
As high i 'the air as this unthankful king, Vf 
As this ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke. * io Y 
North. Brother, the King n 0 your neplions 
mad. 120 Wc g 
Wor. Who ſtrook this beat up Ds E was appt * 
Hot. He will, forſooth, e all my priſoners: Mt 


And when I urg' d the ranſom once again at ; 
Of my wite's brother, then his cheek are. 7 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of dea 


Trembling even at the name * Me a 
Vor. I. ame him | 


By Richard that i is, 2 degd, the next C blood t $ 001K 


YEH L | 1 5 5 Nori. 


* * 
* 
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KING: HENRY * 


He Was; 1 heard the proclamation : > 


Hot. But ore [ pray INT king Richard then. 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Me | 
Heir to the crown? 


North. He did: myſelf did en! it. al 8 0 


Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his coufin king, 
That wiſh'd him on the barren mountains ftary'd. 
But ſhall it be, that you, that ſet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man; 

And for his ſake wear the 1 blot 


Of murd'rous ſubornation Pee, os 23 Oe AE 


Shall it, for wy ro be ſpoken in theſe days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your nobility and power 


w 
= 
Fa ö * \ 
be * — 


Did gage them both in an unjuſt b. 


To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely 4 e 
An plant, this thorn, ts canker, Bolin n 


'F 


No; Yer time ebe . you may redeem 
Your baniſh'd honours, and reſtore yourſelveg - 
Into the good thoughts of the world again. 
Revenge the jeering, and .diſdain'd contem t 


9 


Of this proud king, Who ſtudies day and EY 1 55 5 a | 


To anſwer all the debt he owes unto you, 


Even LOR the bloody n of your. e 


—— 


64 


- 
RR. HRP Te ante NE ANTS 


| \ 
EEOC CEE III IRS q —— 1 7 


—— ——— 


* 


3 


— 


16 THE FIRST PART OF 


Therefore, Ifay—— 
Wor. Peace, con, N 
And n= will uncla * 
And to your quick- -con. 5 N ing ahnte 
Pll read you matter deep and ane 
As full of peril, as | 
As to'o'er-walk Te 
On the unſtcadfaft 2 

Hot. If he fall in 900. In k 
Send danger from the egſt unto the vet, OH at 
So honour croſs it fro the north to ſouth, F 
And let them 5 O ! the blood more ſtirs 
To rouze a lion, than to ftart a hare. 

North. Imagination of ſome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heaven, methinks, it were an eaſy leap, 
To pluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd moon; 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep, 
erg mene never touch the zound, 

And pluck: u Hed Henbur 7 

So he, that * edeem her t — NC 
Without cOMTWIFRIPHer gr znitie as 
But out upon this W | HA 


— Good coli] give me audience for a while: ty 
Hot. I cry you mercy. © | 141 
. Wor. Thoſe ſame noble Scots 5 | rey "es 


Hot. Ill 
Buy heaven, he ſhall not have a ' Scot of them; 
No, Ha Scot v Wo by 1 wie be — 1 ul, | 


I'll keep * 
Wor. Yoo * is 


OY Or ey 


And lend no ear f unte ö my p my DIE» £ * 2M ' 


Thoſe priſoners you ſhall cep. 
Hot, * iy,” IWill; that's . 
He faid, he would not ranſom Mortimer; 
Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer; 
But Iwill find him when he lies aſleep, 5 
Andvin ri, ear PI holloa, Mortimer! 
! have FOE ſhall be ac to ſpeak” © 
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Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, 5 
=. keep his anger ſtill in motion. 


Art thou, to break into this woman's mood; 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? 


Het. Why, look you, I am whipp'd and — 


With rods, : 

| Nettled, and ſtung with pilmires, when I hear + 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. | | 
In Richard's time—what do e call the place — 4 
A plague upon't !—it is in Gloſterſhire—. LD 
Iwas where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept, 
His uncle York—where I Farſt bow'd my knee 
Unto this king of ſmiles, this Bolingbpoke, - 
When you and he came back from ee 

North. At Berkley-caſtle. ; 

Hot. You ſay true 
Why what a candied deal of courteſy _ 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer-m me! 
Look, when his :nfant fortune came to age 
And, ' gentle Harry Percy - and, (ind conſin— 


Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 
Nor. Nay, if you have not, eee, 5 


We'll tay your leiſure. 


Hot. I have done, i faith. 
Mer. Then once more to your Scottiſh priſoners... 


Deliver them without their ranſom ſtraight,  |To Ou 


And make the e ſonſyour only mean 
F or powers in Scotland; 


hich, for divers reaſons 


Will eafi ily be granted. — Von, my lord — [To North. 
Shall 


-Y.our en! in Scotland ung thus WO 


North, Why 5 what a wa ſp⸗ arty. : 71 fo 


8 


The devil take ſuch cozeners - God forgive me [os - 115 
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Shan 8 into the boſom creep 4 Lot 
Of that ſame noble rel: te, well clov'd, i 53 TY 
The archbiſnop. ( — | 

Het. Of York ig thtiot 7 ne NPE >: _ 7 

Wor. True, who Bears hard to mn wn 2, 
His brother's death at Briſtol, the lord Seroop. ee. 

I ſpeak not this in eſtimation * 
As ien — » de; butwhat, — * 
Is ruminated © | S 
9 ren bebe de Re. — +”... 

char mall bring it on. een 5 
Hier. I ſmell it: upon my life, it will! do well. 
North. Before the game's a- foot, thou {till let ſt flip * 


Hot. Why, it cannot chuſe but be a noble lot BAS - * 


And then the power of Scotland, and cob LOFT» 
To join with Mortimer —Ha! | 
Wor, And ſo the Hl TRA e | 
Her. In faith, it is exceedingly well-aim'd, 
Wor. And tis no little reaſon: bids- us' ſpeed 
To ſave our heads, by raiſing of a head: 
For, bear ourſelves as even as we can, 
The king will always think him in our debt 1 
And think, we ourſelves un ſatisfied, 


Till he hath found a time to pay us home. ie 19 7 ivy 


And ſee already, how he dath begin 4 
To make us ſtrangers to his looks of log“. 
Het. He does, he does; we'll be . on bin, 
Mor. Couſin, farewell. No further go in le 
Than I by letters ſhall direct your courſe. l 
When time is ripe (which will be ſuddenly) EL 
Pll fteal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer z 
Where you and. Douglas, and our powers at ones 0 
(As! will faſhion it) ſhall happily meet, i 
To bear our fortunes in our own ſtrong: arms, 
8 Which now we hold at much uncertain 


\\ 2 


* North. 4%. good bro er: We "hall thrive, T: | 


e 05; ru” 
8 Uncle, adieu — t ihe uri be: Bort, + 616% 
| kit _ and wer groans applayd our e 1 
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A 1 T bY SCENE Ai inn at Rechefter 


E nter a carrier r with 4 1 in his hand. 0 


1 Carte. | 


EIGH ho! an't be not four by the FEY rn be 
H hang*d. Charles wain is over the new inne,, 
yet our horſe not packt. What, oſtler! 
Of. [within.] Anon, anon. 


1 Car. I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Out's faddte, put a 


foe flocks in the point: the poor * is . in the 
withers, out of all ceſs. 


Enter another carrier. | 


2 Car. Peaſe and beans are as dank here as a dog, and 
that is the next way to | ini poor jades the bots: this 
houſe is turn'd upſide down, ſince Robin oftler died. 


i Car, Poor fellow: never joy'd ſince the Fias ot date 


roſe: it was the death of him. 


2 Car. I think this be the moſt villainous bod in a all. T 


London road for fleas: I am ſtung like a tench. 


1 Car, Like a tench ?. by the maſs, there's ne'er a 
king in Chriſtendom could be better bit: than I have | 


been ſince the firſt cock. | 
2 Car, Why, they will allow us ne'er a jannie 21 


then we leak in your chimney: and your chamber. lie 


breeds fleas like a loch. 
e What, en !—Come away, and be havg'd, 
come- away. 


2 Car, I have a common of bacon, and two razes of 


ginger, to be delivered as far as Charing-croſs. hy" 


3 Car. *Odibody!. the turkies in my panniers are 
quite ſtarv'd.— What, oftler! a plague on thee:!! haſt 
thou never an eye in thy head? canſt not hear? an twere 2 
not as good a deed as drink, to break the pate of thee,” 
Lam a very villain. Te, and be Gn, os Bae mo” 


faith 1 in thee f | | Ke 
Enter Gads-hill. 


"Gate. Good morrow,. carriers.. What's0' clock? 
Car. 1 think it be two. o'clock... | ; 


7 KING, HENRY WW. „ 


Eads. 0 


5 two of that, i faith. 


2% THE FIRST PART OF 
adi. I pr'ythee lend me hy lanthorn, to ſee my een. ; 
ing in the ſtable, | 1 
1 Car. Nay, ſoft, 1 pray ye: 1 know a rick worth | 1 


Gads. I pr'ythee lend me ade” „„ ; 
2 Car. Ay, when? canſt tell lend me thy lanthorn, 
quotha !—marry, PI1 ſee thee hang'd firſt, 
Gags, Sirrah, carrier what time do you mean tocome - 
to London? g | 
2 Car. Time enough to go to bed wich: a candle, I 
Warrant thee. - Come, neighbour Mugges, we'll call 
up the gentlemen ; 3 © they wall along with company, — 
for N60 have — „„ [ Exeunt Carriers, 


Enter Chamberlain. | 28 


Sad What, ho, chamberlain !S— TEM 
+ Cham, At hand, quoth pick-purſe. 25 

. Gads. That's even as fair, as at hand, quath the 

|  chamberlain: for thou yarieſt no more from picking of 1 

3 OH 3 than giving direction doth from abouring. 

Thou lay'ſt the plot ho . 

, Cham. Good-morrow, maſter Gads-hill. It holds 

current, that I told you yeſternight. There's a 

Franklin, in the wild of Kent, hath brought three > 

hundred marks with him in gold: I heard him tell it "1 

to one of his company laſt night at ſupper ; a kind of | 

*-anditor ;; one thathath abundance of charge too, God 


RS + oy 


CY 


* knows what. They are up already, and call for eggs x 
and butter. They will away preſently. „ 
© Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with St. Nicholas > 


© clarks, I'Il give thee this neck. 
* Cham. No, I'II none of it: I pr'ythee keep that for 
1 ©-the hangman; for I know thou worſhipp'ſt St. Ni- 
© cholas as truly as æ man of falſhood may. 2 55 
4 +© Gads, What talk'ſt thou to me of the hangman ? if 
hang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows: for, if I hang, 

| ©. old Sir John hangs with me; and, thou know'ſt hes 
| © no ftarveling. Tut! there are other Trojans that 
© thou dream'ſt not of, the which, for ſport-ſake, are 
| © content to do the profeſſion ſome grace ; that would, : 1 
if matters ſhould be look'd into, for their own credit 1 „„ 
45 ſake, make all whole. I am join'd with no es | 
1 | land- 


es 


KING HENRY W. 24 


© thoſe mad Muſtachio-purple-hu'd-malt- worms: but 


- great one-yers; ſuch as can hold in; ſuch as will 
ſtrike ſooner than ſpeak; and ſpeak ſooner than 
[ think; and think ſooner than pray: and yet I lie, for 
< they pray continually unto their ſaint 'the common- 
wealth; or, rather, not pray to her, but prey on her; 
< for they ride hend down on her, and make her their 
boots. 


Cbam. What, the l their boots? will 
© ſhe hold out water in foul way? 

* Gads, She will, ſhe will; juſtice hath BeaciT 
© her. We ſteal as in a caftle, cock-ſure ; we have the 
receipt of fern- ſeed, we walk inviſible. 

* Cham. Nay, I think rather, you are more beholden 


to the night, tan the fern-ſeed, for your walking! in- 
« viſible. ./ | 


in our purchaſe, as I am a true man, 


Cham. Nay» rather let me have it; As you WE a 
« falſe thief, 


Sad. Go to; Homo is a common nb WIN 


< men.,—Bid the oftler bring my gelding out of the 
« ſtable. Farewell, you mugey knave. . * 


9 


ESI land-rakers, no long-Haff ſix-penny-ſtrikers; none of 
« with nobility and tranquillity ;* burgomaſters, and 


©Gads. Give me thy hand thou ſhalt have a ſhare | 7 


| 

I | 
1 

2 
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'F 0 E N E The road by Gad-bill, * 10 


F, nter prince Henry, Paas, and Pris? 4 


Pi, Come, alberne © l cd, 


ſtaff's horſe, and he frets like a 1 w hq 
P. . Stand. cloſe. 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. Poins! Poins ! and be hang'd, Tae 


P. Henry. Peace, ye OE 0 raſcal ; what a 
brawling doſt thou keep? 


Tal. What, Poins! Hal! 3 


k 1 * 
6 


P. Henry. He is l up to the top of n 


| Pll go ſeck him. 


Fal. I am accurſt to rob in that thief's co 
dhe TIONS hath remoy'd my Ie; and tied Mn, 1 


* 


_ | 


. 


— 


- 


* * 


: 


* 


d cup of ſack be my peiſon. When a ken 18 fo. ard, 
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know not where. If L travel but four foot by the ſquare 
further afoot, I ſhall break my wind. Well, I doubt 
not but to die a fair death for all this, if I ſcape hang- 
ing for killing that rogue. I have forſworn his compan 

RE any time this two- and-twenty year, and yet I am 
bewitch d with the rogue's company. If the raſcal 
have not given me medicines to make me love him, ['I! 
be hang'd; it could not be elſe; I have drank medi- 
cines. Poins! Hal! a plague upon you both! Bar- 
Aolph! Peto! I'll ſtarve ere V1] rob a foot further, An 
-*twere not as good a. deed as to drink, to turn true-man, | 
and to leave theſe rogues, I am the verieſt varlet that 
ever chew'd with a tooth. Eight yards of uneyen ground 
is threeſcore and ten miles afoot with me, and the ſtony- 
hearted villains know it well enough. A plague upon't, 


when thieves cannot be true one to another! | he 


avbiftle.] Whew !—a: plague upon you all! Give me 
W. horſe, you rogues; give me my horſe, and be hang d. 
P. Henry: Peace, ye fat-guts! lye down; lay thine 
ear clofe to the ground, an iſt if ts canſt Hour the 
tread gt travellers, | -:; ; 
Fal. Have you any levers to lift me u p again, Belag 
down ?,2Sblood, I'II not bear mine own fleſh ſo far afoot 
again, for all the coin in thy father's ere * What 
A. plague mean ye, to colt me thus? 
„ Ha T hou lieſt, thou art not colted, thou art 


5 IR. þ 


Fal. I pr Adee, od rince Hal, hel me to my 
horſe; good king's 50 i prin p 2 
P. Henry. Out, you rogue! mall I be your oftlerd | 
Fal. Go hang thyſelf in thy own heir-apparent. gar- 
5 if I be ta%en, I'Il peach for this. An I have not 
ballads made on you all, and ſung to filthy tunes, let 


and afoot too I hate it. 


1 


*. - n. 


Kn 2 } 5 +4 Ene. o. : : . : % 0 5 N 
1 . 
Fal, Sol do, 1 my vill. 3 


98 dis our fetter; I know his voice. 
Bard. What news — 


5 "Gags. Caſe Ve, caſe 1 Ye; ; on wich your: ke; Woh Fr Hoi 
3 Þ money 
» CEE | ; | 2 
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5 K ING HENRY lx. N 
money of the king's ee down the hill; 5 going | 


to the king's exchequer.” 
Fal. You n 08 rogye 3, "tis going to the king $ 
tavern, £2 3+ 5 
_ Gads, There 5 enough to make us all. e woe 
Fal. To be hang d. | 


P. Henry. Sirs, you ſout ſhall "IEP them in the gar ; 


row lane; Ned Poins and I will walk lower ; if they 
1 from your encounter, then they light on us. 
.. Peto,, But how many be there of them? | * 
Sandi. Some eight . MODE 


Fal. Zounds !; will they not rob us? 4 5 zl £ 


P. Henry. What, a coward, Sir John Faanchr⸗ 


Fal. Indeed, I am not john of Gaunt, your grand. 


father; but yet no coward, Hal. 
H. Henry. Well, we'll leave that to the proof. 81 


. Poins, Sirrah, Jack, thy horſe ſtands behind the 


hedge 3. When thou need'ſt him, there ſhalt thou find 
him. Farewell, and ftand faſt. 

Fal. Now cannot 1 ſtrike him, if I mould eben. 
P. Henry. Ned where are our diſguiſes? 18 
Poins, Here, hard by. Stand cloſe. 


Fal. Now, my due happy man be his dole, Ho 
181 every man to. his buſineſs. 


OR + «Ma 41 Enter aal, Is . 5 | 8 5 yy 
3 8 neighbour ; ; the boy mall Rad our 


N 


horſes down the hill: we'll walk afoot a N n eaſe 


our legs. | 
Thieves. Sls i craic tak 
'© Trav. Jeſu bleſs us! 


Fal. Strike; down W ks 1 the las! ; 


throats: ah! whorſon caterpillars! bacon-fed knaves! 
they hate us youth: down with them; fleece them. 


Frau. O, we are undones. both we and ours, for 


ever; A 
Fal. von pes ebend knaves, are you. Jadögs 


no ye fat chuffs, I would your ſtore, were here! On, 
0 * bacons, on]! what, ye knaves!? young men muſt. live ; 
© yow are on, anne Con, are ye? we'll jure . faith.) 
Es "> BOS OY rob apd bind e 
893 * Ente. 


— 


[ Exeunt | Prince and Pains: | 


N ITY * 4 
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24 "TH FIRST) AAN TH 


8 © Enter Prince Hs ar ech i * 27 5 ; 
P. Henry. The thieves Have bound the true men 
now could thou and I rob the thieves, and go merrily = 
London, it would be argument for a week, lang 
for a month, and a good jeſt for ever. L RS 
Hoist. Stand cloſe, I hear them coming. n e + 


Euter thiewes again at the other part of the fage. - 


Fal. Come, my maſters, let us ſhare, and then VA 
| horſe before day. An the prince and Poins be not two 
- arrant «cowards, there's no e. quity ſtirri "FREED no 
more valour in chat Poins, chan | in a wil Uuck. 5 

P. Henry. Your a 4 8 RET 

| ana Villains“! 5 
- . they are * the Pie . e 1 1 5 
7  Gadfhill, Bardolph, and Peto, run away, and Fal- 

alf after à blow or two fallows, ; leaving tht _ 
behind them. 

p. * Henry. Got with much eaſe. Now merrily to horſe: 4 
The thieves are ſcatter'd, and poſſeſt with fear” - © 
80 ſtrongly, that they dare not meet each other: 5 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. „ ” 
Away, good Ned. Falſtaff ſweats to death, 1 fp 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along: *r „ 
Were't not for laughing, I ſhould. pity him, | 
- Poins,: How the rogue roar'd! ; 


SCENE ies cable a Warkworth, Hel vw 


Enter Hoypur, reading alu n. 


4 1 vr mine own part, my lord, I could. be: 5 1 
contented to be there, in reſpetof the dove T bear:your houſe. „ 
—He could be contented; Why is he nat then? in ges- 
ba of the Wore be bears our houſe l-he ſhews in this © 
he loves his on barn better than he loves our houſe. ö 
1 Let me fre ſome more. The | purpoſe you undertake is dan- f 
= gerous,—Why, that's certain: tis dangerous to take a * 
| cold, to ſleep, to drink: but T-tell you, my Jord fool, 
| Out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, Ce. I 
£ The purpoſe Jon, undertake, "75 dangerous 3 tie friend on 
baue n, * \'the_ time 0 5 e and 
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ING. HENRY IV. 


your whole plot too wv” ea counterpoize of fo great an 
oppoſition, —Say you ſo, fay you ſo? I ſay unto you 
again, you are a ſhallow cowardly hind, and you he. 
What a lack-brain is this! By the Lord, our plot, is a 
good plot as ever was laid; our friends true and con- 
tant: a good plot, good friends, and full of expecta- 
tion: an excellent plot, very good friends. What a 
froſty-ſpirited rogue is this? Why, my lord of York 

commends the plot, and the general courſe of the action. 

By this hand, if Iwere now by this raſcal, L could brain 
- tam with his lady's fan. Is there not my father, my 

uncle, and myſelt? Lord Edmund Mortimer, my lord 
of York, and Owen Glendower? Is there not, beſides, 
the Douglas? Have I not all their letters, to meet me 


* 


% 
: 


in arms by the ninth of the next month? and are there 
not ſome of them ſet forward already? What a pagan<. 
_ raſcal is this? an infidel? Ha! you ſhall ſee now, in 


very fincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to the king, 

any lay open all our proceedings. O, I could divide 
myſelf, and go to buffets, for moving ſuch a diſh of 
- ſkimm'd milk with fo honourable-an action! Hang him! 

let him tell the king „ we are prepared: I will ſet for- 
ward to-night. Lek Ty FF 


+ ES 


— hours. „ T8 1 | UN 
Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus alone? 
For what offence have I this fortnight been Ge 

A baniſh'd woman from my Harry's bed? 

Tell me, feet lord, what is't that takes from thee 

Thy ftomach, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep? 

Why doſt thou bend thine eyes upon the earth, - 

| ARE dart een when thou ſit'ſt alone? 
© Why haſt thou loft the freſh blood in thy cheeks; 

And given my treaſures,” and my rights of thee, 
To thick- ey'd muſing, and eurs'd melancholy ? 

In thy faint ſlumbers, I by thee have watch'd, 

And heard thee murmur tales of iron war; 

Speak terms of manage tothy bounding ſteed ; 


f 
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Ol fallies, and retires ; of trenches, tens, 


How now, Kate! 1 muſt leave you within "theſe two 


Cry, Courage! to the field! and thou haſt talk © 
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THE FIRST PART. or 


< Of paliſadoes, frontiers, a TO Ee 
* Of baklites, of-.cannon,. culverin po win bo 
* 2 riſoners ranſom, and of ſoldiers lain, 8 
all the currents of a heady fighlt. 
Thy 6 irit within [thee hath been fo at war, 
And To hath ſo beſtir'd thee in thy — 5 
That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon thy . ä 
Like bubbles in a late-diſturbed ftream : _ 
And in thy face ſtrange motions have appear d, 
Such as we ſee when men reſtrain their breath 
Ow ſome great ſudden haſte. 
„ | 
fone: heavy buſineſs hath my lord in had, 
| And I muſt know it; elſe he loves me not. 
e nts ho! is Gilliams with the PRs bone? 


5 Enter Serant. 5 „„ 


. He 3 is, my lord, an hour ago. 
-4 Hot. Hath Butler brought thoſe 
ſheriff? _ 

| Rem One horſe, my lord, he brought even now. 
Hot, What horſe? a roan, a crop-ear ? is it not? 
Serv. It is, my lord. yr 

Hot. That roan | ſhall be my throne. 
Well, Iwill back him ftrait.—O Eſperance !— 

Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. 

Lady. But hear you, my lord. 

Hot. What ay” t thou, my lady? 

Lady. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horſe, my love, my horſe. 
| Lady. Out, you mad-headed a Wea 
A weazle hath not ſuch a deal o ſpleen. 

As you are toſt with. 
In {ooth, P11 know your buſineſs, Harry, that Fell. 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir 


* 


5 22882 82 


11 


About his title; and hath ſent for you 


To line his enterprize: : but if you go—— 
Hot. So far afoot, I ſhall be weary, love. 
Lady. Come, come, you paraquito, anſwer me 

Dire&ly to this queſtion that I aſk. - | 

In faith, Pll break thy little finger, Harry, 

An x thou wilt not tell me all things true. 


— 


O, what 2 are 


— 


horſes from the | | 
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Fo. ETD 


. . you trifler! Love? I love the nett 


I care not for thee, Kate; this is no works: * 
Jo play with mammets, and to tilt with * : 
We muſt have bloody noſes, and crack'd crowns, 
; And p aſs them current too. Gods mel my horſe ! 
| What ſay' ſt thou, Kate? what wopld'f thou have with 


Lady. Doye not love . ew notz Indeed ? 


I Will not love m3 ſor” Do von Hf love me 
f Nay, tell me, if you ſpeak in jeſt; or no? 1 0 
| Hot. Come, wilt thou ſee me ride 
And when I am o'horſeback, I will ſwear 0954 


J love thee infinitely. But hark „„ 
1 mutt not have you henceforth queſtion Od 
"Whither I go; nor reaſon whereahoutt: #4 


| "Whither I muſt, I muſt, and, to conelude, 


This evening muſt I leave you, gentle Kate. 
I know you wiſe; but yet no further wiſe 
Than Harry Percy's wife. Conſtant you are, ls TS 
But yet a woman: and for ſecreſy „ 

No lady cloſer ; for I well belie rer 


| Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know; : 


And fo far I will truſt thee, en Kate? 0 K A $10.09 
Lady. How! ſo far? . 
Hor. Not an inch further. But hark you, Baus 

WhitherT go, thither ſhall you go too; 


| To-day will I ſet forth, to-morrow yon. 
| Will this content you, Kate? 1 


Lady. It muſt of force. 8 5 Alva 


Well, do not chen; for ſince you love me not, . 


f 
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SCE N E The- Bear? 5-head tavern in ee, 


Enter Princes Henry and Pons; 


P. Henry. Ned, pr'ythee come out of that fat oom, 
and lend me thy hand to laugh a little 
Point. Where haſt been, Hal! 
P. Henry, With three or four loggetheads, anda 
three, or fourſcore hogſheads. I have ſounded the very 
baſe ſtring of humility. Sirrah, Jam ſworn brother to 
* Jdeaſh of drawers; and can call them all by their 
F 3 STI TRY 
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n " 4 n 0 
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8 THE-FIRST;PART OF _ - 
'_ Chriſtian names, as—Tom, Dick, and Francis. They 
1 take it already upon their ſalvation, that though 1 

de but prince of Wales, yet I am the king of cour- 
1 © teſy; and tell me flatly, I am no proud Jack, like 


4 


3 Falſtaff; but a Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a good } 
boy :—by the Lord, ſo they call me; and when Jam 


king of England, I ſhall command all the good lads - 
in Eaſt-cheap. "HOOD ak 16 s PF. 
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3 l tell thee, Ned, thou haſt loſt much honour, 
+ that thou wert not with me in this action. But, ſweet 
Ned, —to ſweeten which name of Ned, I give thee 
this pennyworth of ſugar, clapt even now into my 
hand by an under-ſkinker, one that never ſpake other 

: "Engliſh in his life, than—Zight fillings and fixpence, >, 

and You are welcome, with this ſhrill addition, Anon, 8 

1 f w " anon, Sir: Score a pint of baſtard in the Half moon, oh. ; | 
| But, Ned, to drive away the time till Falſtaff come, T ' 
pr'ythee do thou ſtand in ſome bye-room, while I que- 
| Kon my puny drawer, to what end he gave me the ſugar; 


[ ; t 2 
Hort 4 


4 and do thou never leave calling—Francis, that his tale 
| + + to me may be nothing but, Auan. Step aſide, and I'll 

mmew thee a precedent. „Aenne. 
F Heary. Thou art perfect. * 


ie, 5 \ x 
3 Ra Enter Francis, . 
Fra. Anon, anon, Sir.— Look down into the Pom- 
pe? granate, R I ee 
n Dome hitker, Francis ͥ 
Frau. My lord. 8 155 
P. Henty. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis? 
Fran. Forſooth, five years, and as much as to 
% YE od TY iu 
S . ( men, 8 | 
P. Henry. Five years! by*rlady, a long leaſe for the 
.clinking of pewter. - But, Francis, dareſt thou be ſo 
valiant as to play the coward with thy indenture, and 
hes it a fair pair of heels, and run from itt 
8 FA 5 » 
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call? 


| KING u WAN ms, 
fleas, O lord, Sir, PlL be ſworn upon all the books 


in England, I could find in 75 heart 44d 


_ Pains. Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon, N. 

P. Henry. How old art thou, eit R 
Fran. Let me fee—abour Michaelmas nent 1 ſha 


8 


an : 


Point. Francis 


Fran. Anon, Sir. Pray you ftay a. kee, mo jord. 

P. Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis, for the ſugar 
thou gaveſt me ;—'twas a pennyworth, was't not? 

Fran. O lord, © Sir!” I would it had been two. 

P. Henry. I will give thee. for it a thouſand. pup: 


_ aſk me when thou wilt, and thou malt have it. 


Point. Francis! 5 3 
Fran. Anon, anon. e + 
P. Henry, Anon, Francis ? no, Francis; but to-mor< 
row, Francis; or, Francis, on Thprſday; or, MIT 
Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis—— — 
Fran. My lord? 5 W 
P. Henry, Wilt thou 5 this nen Jails? ery- 
ftal - button, knott- pated, agat-ring, puke- ſtocking, 
caddice. garter, ſmooth tongue, Spaniſh- Raon: 
Fran O lord, Sir, who „ > ot 
P. Henry. Why then your brown baſtard 18) your any; 
drink: for look you, Francis, your white” Canvas 


doublet will ſuby.”, In n Mrs it cannot come 
to ſo much. 


Fran. What, Sir? e Re | «Es 
Poins. Francis! | 


P. Henry. Away, you rogue; den thou not hear them 


_ [ Here they both call him; the traauitt Hands amazed, 
TI not e which way to ad | 


Euter Hoſteſs.” 


"Bop. g © What! ! fand' thou ill, 0 hear'ſt 55 2 - 
calling? Look to the gueſts within,” Exeunt drawer. 
My lord, old Sir John with half a dozen more are at. the 


door; mall I let them in? 


H. Henry. Let them alone a while, and then o 


n thi 
det * He WY Poins ! | p oj 
B 


. Re-enter - 


. 


Oe 


. 5 1 „ ein. of 


: $58 1 Anon, anon n 1 
. Henry. Sirrah, Falſtaff and the reſt of he "TH 
are at the door; ſhall we be merry? 
Foins. As merry as crikets, my lad. But hark yes | 
| whee! cunning match have you made with this Jeſt of the 
5 drawer? come, what's the iſſue? | 
. Henry. Iam now of all humours, that have hew'd. EE 
themſelves humouzs, ſince the old days of goodman "a 
Adam, to the pupil age of this preſent twelve o'clock at 
midnight. [ Re-enter Francis, ] What's o'clock, Francis? 5 
Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. Mo 
P. Henry. That ever this fellow ſhould have fone 
| words than a parrot, and yet the ſon of a woman !—His 
- - Induſtry is—u flairs and do wn ſtairs ; his eloqunece the 
Parcel of a reckoning. I am not yet of Perey's mind, the 
or-ſpur of the north ʒ he that kills me ſome ſix or ſeven, 
dozen of Scots at a breakfaſt, waſhes his hands, and — FEI 
10 wife Fie upon this quiet li if + 1 I avant nd” 555 
fautet Harry, ſays the, Bab many, haſt thou kill d . 0 
Give my roan hor/e a drench, ſays he, and anſwers /ome, 
Fourteen, an hour after; a LEW 4 trifle, I pr thee, 
call in Falſtaff; | 


. —— Call in * eall in 9 


Fͤ uter Falſtaff, Cadi- bill, Bardolph, and Pero. wor 
Poins, Welcome, Jack; where haſt thou been? 
l. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a ven- 
. ce too! ' marry and Amen! Give me a cup of ſack, 
bdoy. —Ere I lead this life long, I'll fow nether 1 
and mend them, and foot them too. A plague of al 
cowards !—Give me a e of ſack, rogue. —ls there no 
virtue extant ? He drinks., © 
P. Henry. Didſt thou never ſee Titan wig S a diſh of 
butter ? (pitiful-hearted Titan !) that melted at the 
ſweet tale of the fun? if thou didſt, then behold that 
4 | comonnd. + 
„ Feyͤ.) Al. You rogue, here's lime in this ſack too: there 
is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man: 
© yet a coward is worſe than a cup of ſack with lime in it; 
wg - a wllan- 
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KING HENRY W. 31 


4 


a eillainous coward.,—Go thy ways, old Jack; die when 


thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood, be not forgot 
upon the Las of-the axle. thenam Ia motten herring. 

There live not three good men unhang'd in England; 
and one of them is fat, and grows old, God — 4 the 


while! a bad world, I ſay! © Iwould I were a weaver; 


I could ſing all manner of ſongs.” A 1 on all 
cowards, I fay ſtill! | 
P. Henry. How now, wool-ſack, what mutter you? 
Fal. A king's ſon4' if I do not beat thee out of thy. _ 
kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy ſubjecks 
afore thee hike a flock of wild geeſe, Fll never wear - 
Have on my face more. ' You 2 of Wales! : 


PF. Henry. Why, you whorſon round man what's the a 


matter ? 7 ' 
Fal. Are you not a coward? anſwer me to. that, and 
Poins there ? | | [To Pins, 


. Hang. Ye Fat paunch, an ye call me coward, Ill 


Rab then. 


Fal. I call thee coward | Pll-ſee Nn uma d ere l call 
thee coward: but I would give a thouſand pound I 
could run as faſt as thou canſt. You are ſtrait enough 
in the ſhoulders, you care not who ſees your back. Call 


39 that backing of your friends? a plague upon ſuch. 


acking! give me them that will face me. — Give 
me a cup of ſack I am a rogue, if I drunk to- day. 
P. Henry. O villain thy hps are ſcarce wip'd ſince 


| they drunk*# laſt. 


Fal. All's one for that. A plague of all exronide, ſtill 


" ſay I! | 1 L drizks. Be, 


P. Henry. What's the matter! 11 


Fal. What's the matter! here be four of of us have talen 
2 thouſand poùnd this morning. & 


PH. Henry, Where is it, jack? where i is it? | N 
Fal. Where is it? taken from 1 it Is. A hundred N 


upon poor four of us. 


P. Henry. What an W e 3 

Fal. I am a rogue, if I were not at alf ford vac a 2 
dozen of them two hours” together. I have ſcapꝰd by 
miracle. I am eight times thruſt through the doublet ; 
four through the hoſe; my buekler cut through and 
No Co my {word hack'd like a hand- law, ecce fignum. 
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32 THE FIRST PART Or 


[Shoxuy bis ſword.) I never dealt Better fince I was a 
man. All would nat do-. A plague of all cowards 
AAL et them ſpeak; if they ſpeak more or leſs than ors. © 
they are villains; and the . of darkneſs.” INE 
H. Henry. Speak, Sirs, how was it? 
Gags: We four ſet upon ſome a 1 
Fal. Sixteen, at leaſt, my lord. 335 
"Gads. And bound them. # te £13 
eto. No, no, they were not nds: N os 
Fal. You rogue, they;were bound, 1 Pn man of wen, 
or I am a Jew elſe, an Ebre Jew. 
Gade. As we were having, ſome fix or foren freſh. 


men ſet upon us 


Fal. And unbound the re neſt; and h came in the 


F. Henry. What, fought y ou with them b 36% 
Fal. All? I know not ee you call all; but if fought 
not with fifty of them, Lam a bunch of radiſh 7 if there 
were not two or three and fifty upon poor old Jack, _ 
am 1 no two· legg d creature. _: - 
| N Pray heaven, you n not mur ther d ſome of 
EIS... : 
Fal. Nay, that's paſt praying for. 1 have: Seater 
two of them: two, I am ſure, I have pay'd; two 
rogues in buckram ſuits. I tell thee, what, Hal ay 
tell thee. a lie, ſpit in my face, call me horſe, - Thou 
know'ſt my. old ward: —here I lay, and thus 1 bore my 
point. - Four rogues in buckram let drive at me 


F. Henry, What four? thou ſaidſt but two, even. 
now. 


Fal. Four, Hal; I told thee 8 425 

PDoins. Ay, ay, he faid four... 

Fal. Theſe four came all a- front, Rs mainly.ch HOY 
at me. I made me no more ado, but took all their ſeven 
points in my target, thus. 

P.. Henry. Seven ! . Nb were but four even 
now. ro be dS 35. 7 8 
Fal. In bechram. 1 
Poins. Ay, four, in W EnEI 1 1 8 
Fal. Seven; by theſe hilts, or I am a villain elſe. | 


H. Henry, Pr 1 78 let Wien alone; z we WO, have. 
more anon. 
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bs k LN G HENRY . 33 
Fal. Doſt thou hear me, Hal? 13 „ 
P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. . 
Fal. Do ſo, for it is worth the liſt ning to. The 
nine in buckram, that I told thee of, b 
P. Henry. So, two more already. 4 n 
Fal. Their points being broken 
Poins. Down fell their hoſe. 13 
Fal. Began to give me ground: but I bollow'd . me 
cloſe, came in foot and hand; and, With a thought, 
ſeven of the eleven I pay d. f 
P. Henry.” O monſtrous ! eleven: backram men grown 
out Fab 
Fal. But as the devil wat have) it, three miſ. begot-. | 
ten knaves, in Kendal. green, came, at my back, and 
let drive at me ;—for it was fo dark, Hal, that thou: 
couldſt not ſee thy hand. 
P. Henry. Theſe lies are like the Father that bets: 
them; groſs as a mountain, open, palpable, Why,. 
thou  clay-brain'd guts, thou knotty-pated fool; thou 
whoreſon, obſcene, greaſy tallow-keech, —— © -? 
Fal. What, art thou mad? art thou mad? is not the- 
truth, the truth? © 5 
P. Henry. Why, how could'ſt tho know theſe men in 
Kendal green, when it was ſo dark; thou could'ſt not 
_ | fee thy hand? come, tell us your. reaſon. What wg - 
| thou to this ? 5 67 
Points. Come; your reaſon, lack, our reafo?? 0 
Fal. What, upon compulſion? No; were I at the 
ſtrappado, or all the racks in the world, J would not 
tell you on compulſion. Give you a reaſon on com- 
pulſion! if reaſons were as plenty as black-berries, F. 
would give no man a reaſon upon compulſion, 11! 
P. Henry. Pit be no longer guilty of this fin: Phis 
ſäanguine coward, this bed-preſſer, this baren 
benen this huge hill of fleſh; 
Fal. Away, you ſtarveling, you el feſein; 500 dry'd 
neats- tongue, Waaygaras,. you ſtock-HR -O for 
breath to utter what is like thee ! — Vou taylor's yard, 
5 you ſheath, you bow-caſes you vile ſtandin OT > 
B. Horry: Well, breathe a while, and then to't-a 
and when thou haſt rel . voy in Nen compariſons, 
hear me ae freak but this. . Mins ern * 
5 * 5 R 


* 


34 THE FIRST. PART or g 
Point. Mark; Jack. - 9535 
H. Henry. We two 5 von four ſet on r . | 

bound them, and were maſters of their wealth. 
Mark now, "how a plain tale ſhall put you down. 
Then did we two fet on you four; and, with a word, 
out-fac'd you from your prize, and have it; : Ven, and 
, can ſhew it you here in the houſe.— And, Falſtaff,” you 
carry d your guts away as nimbly, with as quick dex- 


, terity, and roar'd for mercy, and till ran and roar'd, 


as ever I heard bull-calf. What a ſlave art thou, to. | 
Hank thy ſword as thou beſt done, and then ſay it was in 
fight! What trick? what device? what ſtarting hole 


 _ canſt thou now find out, to hide thee from this open; and 7 
apparent ſhame? _- 


Pons, Come, let's hear, Jack: what trick haſt thou 
now ? ” 
Fal. Ha! ha! ha! d'ye think I did not know you? 
By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that i 
ve. Why, hear ye, my. maſters: Was it for me to ki 
the heir apparent? Should I turn upon the true prince io 
Why, thou knoweſt I am as valiant as Hercules: but 
beware inſtinct; the lion will not touch the true prince, 
Inſtinct is a great matter; I was a coward on inſtinct. 
I ſhall think the better of myſelf, and thee, during my 


UÜlffe; I, for a valiant lion, and thou, for a true prince. 


But, lads. 1 am glad you have the money, —Hoſteſs, 
calp to the doors; watch to-night, pray tomorrow. 


 . Gallants, lads, boys, hearts of gold, all the titles of 


good fellowſhip come to you! What, ſhall we. be 


5 * mall we have a play extempore? 


d Henry. at and the argument ſhall be thy 
running away. 5 


| Fal. Ah! no no more of that, Hal, an thou lov'ſ me. 


5 ba +" Enter Hoftefs. | 

. My. lord the prince, — 

P. Henry. How now, my ba the hoſteſs? . what 
"yt thou to me? 

Hoft. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman of the I 
court at door, would peak with you: he ſays, he comes 
75 your father. 

P. Heng. GIVE ** as much as vill make ths royal 
WS * 
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us to do the like. 


teen years ago, and wert taken with the manner, and 


7 behold theſe exhalations 4 


\ 8 
” 


{"E 1NQ HEEWRLY I... 4 -- 

man, and ſend: him back again to my mother. hg 7 

Fal. What manner of man is-he? 10 WW 

He. An old man. | 

Fal. What doth g P. out of his bed at + midigh * 
— Shall I give him his anſwer? 

P. Henry. Pr'ythee do, Jack, „ 

Fal. Faith, and Pl. ſend him packing. - (Ear. 

"x Henry. Now, Sirs, by'r lady,” you fought fair ;— _ _ 
ſo did you, Peto ;—ſo did you, Bardolph : you are 155 | 
too; you ran away upon inſtinct ; you will not touch 
the true prince; no,—Fie! _ - 
Bard. 'F aith; I ran when I ſaw i run. 


P., Henry, Tell me now in earneſt; how came F al- 
1 8 ſword ſo hack'd ? 


Pero, Why, he hack'd it with his dagger; and faid, 
he would ſwear truth out of England, but he would 7 
make you believe it was done in ight; and perſuaded- 


Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noſes with ſpear-graſs, — _- 
to make them bleed; and then to beſlubber our garments: | | 
with it, and ſwear it was the blood of true men. 1 
did that I did not theſe ſeven years before, 1 bluſh'd 
to hear his monſtrous devices. 

P. Henry. O villain, thou ſtoleſt a cup 'of fack eigh- 


eveg ſince thou haſt bluſh'd extempore. Thou hadſt. 
fire and ſword on thy ſide, and yet thou ranneſt er ; 
what inſtin& hadſt thou for it? 


Bard. My lord, do you ſee. theſe meteors 7 do you 


ths What think you tha: en 54 
P. Henry.. Hot livers, and cold purſes, r 
Bard. Thaler, my lord, if rightly taken. 

a P. Henry. No, ifrightly taken, halter. 


Re-enter F alftaff. En 


1 comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How 
now, my ſweet creature of bombaſt ? How long is t ago, 
Jack, ſince thou ſaw'ſt thine own knee? 
Fal. My own knee! When I was about thy years, | 
Hal, I was not an mans talon in the waiſt; 1 5 FN 
; we: 
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have crept into any alderman's wen g *. 
of hghing and grief! it blows up a man uk ea Api . 
There's villaindus news abroad; here was Sir John 
Braby from your father; you muſt to the court in 
the morning. That ſame mad fellow of the north, 
Percy; he of Wales, that gave Amaimon 'the 
baſtinado, and made Lucifer cuckold, and ſwore the 
devil his true liegeman upon the croſs of a Welſh In 
What a plague call you him 

Point. O, Glendower. „ N 

Fal. Owen, Owen; the e his erh. 
b r and old Northumberland, and that f. 
n Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs ohorfeback 
hill perpendicular. 

P. Henry. He that rides at high ſpeed, and winks 
pi kills a ſparrow flying. EY 

Fal. Vou have hit it. e 

P. Henry. So did he never the ne N 

Fal. Well! that raſeal bath 112 mettle in un, 7 
he will not rum 


P. Henry. Why what a raſcal art thou wen, 
praiſe. him ſo for running? 


Fal. O'horſeback, ye cukow ! : but afoot he will not 
_ budge a foot. 


P. Henry, Yes, Jack, npon inftine 


Fal. Igrant ye, upon inſtin& ! Well, he is there wy, | 


and one Mordake, and a thouſand blae- caps more. 
Worceſter is ſtolen away by night: thy father's beard is 
. turn'd white: with the news. 7X08 IOW buy land now as 
op as tinking mackerel. 


: But tell me, Hal, 
art thou not horribly afeard ? thou being heir apparent. 


could the world pick thee out three ſuch enemies again, 


Glendower? Art thou not horribly ara 1 doth . 
how thrill at it? 


2. Henry. Not a „ whit, hid 5 I lack fome of 4 


& 


as that fiend Douglas, that ſpirit Percy, and that devil 
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: oY Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow, 
„ whit thou comeſt to thy father : e if thou love me. 
practiſe an anſwer. 
P. Henry. Do thou tand fot my alben, and examine 
4 ms upon the particulars of my life.” ', © 
: Fob. Shall I? content: — This chair ſhall . my 
2. Ms this dagger my 1. and this cuſhion 1 | 
© crown. © 
| Pp. 8 Thy tate i is taken for a joint-ſtool, thy 
> c golden ſcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy kater Wi 
© rich crown for a'pitiful bald crown ! . | 
Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out * 
6 thee, now ſhalt thou be moved. — Give me a cup "of - 
© ſack," to make mine eyes look red, that it may be 
c thought T have wept ; for 1 muſt "4M en * 
* 1 will do it in king Cambyſes“ vein. | 


= | 4 Hen. Well, here is my leg We 7 
5 "6 Fal. PR” here is. my Tpeed] stand aſide, cede 
4 .C © ity. 2 e | 


45 Ho 9. This is wicellerit ſport, üb "mw 
Fial. Weep not, ſueet queen, for Slant tears 
Ke Van 
c all . O the father, how he holds his: ee FREY | 
$6. Fal. For God's ſake, lords, convey Wy triſtful 
vs pd queen, PE THE 
. For tears do ſtop the flopd-gates of her eyes. 
© Hoſt." O rare! he doth it as Ike: obe of t heſe 14018 
5 try players, as I ever ſee. 
Fall Peace, good pint-pot ; peace NI? tickles 
| ALES * brain.——Harry, I do not only marvel: where thou 
endeſt thy time, but alſo how thou art accompanied: 
„ 1 65 or though the camomile, the more it is trodden on, the 
faſter it grows, yet youth, the more it is waſted, the 
ſooner it wears. That thou art my ſon, I have partly 
© thy mother's word; partly my own opinion; but chiefly 
a villainous trick of thine eye, and a fooliſh han ing of 
thy nether lip, that doth warrant me: If then thou be 
© ſon to me, here lies the point ;—Why, being fan to 
me, art thou ſo pointed at? Shall the bleſfel fon *q ke .- 
heaven prove a micher, and eat black-berries ? 
. queſtion not to be aſk' d. Shall the ſon of England _ ""_— 
* prove a det, and take NAA ? a l to be Alk d. 
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„„ THE FIRST PART OP 
2 There 3 is a thing Harty, which thou haſt often heard of, 


and it is known to many in our land by the name of 
piteh: this pitch, as ancient writers do report, doth 


_* defile ; ſo doth the company thou keepeſt: for, Harry. 


250% 1 do not ſpeak of thee in drink, but in tears; not 


c in pleaſure, but in paſſion ; not in WO: rds only, but in 
© woes alſo';—And yet there i is a virtuous man, whom I 


1 | Henry. What, manner of man, an it like your 


To maje! 

qa * Fab. A oodly nooklh man, i faith, and ont : 
* of a cheer ul look, a. pleaſing eye, and a moſt noble 
1 carriage; and, as 1 think, his age ſome fifty, or, by'r- 


lady, inclining to three-ſcore ; and now I remember me, 


his name is Falſtaff: if that man ſhould be lewdly 
7 given, he deceiveth me; for, Harry, I ſee virtue in 
© his looks. If then the fruit may be Bo 


© there is virtue in that Falſtaff; him keep with, thi 
+ reſt baniſu. And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, 
tell me where haſt thou been this month. ? 
: . Henry. Doſt thou ſpeak like a king? Do thou 
 * ftandfor me, and III play my father, 
N Fal. Depoſe me? if thou doſt it half fo gravely, ſo· 
6 majeſtically, both in word and matter, hang me up by 
F - the heels for a rabbet-ſucker,.or.a poulterer's . 
P. Henry. Well, here I am ſet. 1 4 
Fal. And here [ ſtand:—j judge, my maſters... % 
P. Henry. Now, Harry? whence come you? 
Fal. My noble lord, from Eaſt-cheap. 


7 


have (ren noted in wy e but 1 know not his 


own by the tree, 
as the tree by the fruit, then, 8 I ſpeak it 5 . 


3 Henry. The complainits I hear 25 thee are griev= + 


1 ous. 


Fal. blood, my lord, Sex. are falſe —nay, 1 ru ; 


Thy tickle ye for a young prince i' faith. 

. Henry. Sweareſt thou, -ungracious boy ? kence- 
forth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently carried 
1 away from grace: there i is a devil haunts thee, in the 

« ene of a fat old man; a tun of man is thy com- 


| 5 Why doſt thou converſe with that trunk of 
5 | 


| umours, that bolting-hutch of beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln 
cel of dropſies, that huge bombard. of ſack, that 
ay Bak * * * that roaſted 9 ox 
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KING HE NR F IV 39 
£ with he pudding in kis belly, that opened vice, that 


y iniquity, ae father ruffian, that vanity in years? 
| Wherein is he good, but to taſte ſack and drink it? 
Wherein neat and cleanly. but to carve a capon and 
eat it? wherein cunning, but in craft? wherein crafty 

but in villany ? wherein villainous, but im all * > 
wherein worthy, but in nothing? 3 
Fial. I would your grace would take me with you 3 5 
Whom means your grace ? | 
PH. Henry. That villainous abominable miſ- leader of 
© youth, Falſtaff that old white-bearded a p | 
Fal. My lord, the man I know. 
” Pp. Henry. I know, thou doſt. 


Fal. But to ſa ay' I know more harm in him thaw 1 in 
A 


© myſelf, were to ſay more than I know. That he is old, 
* (the more the pity) his white hairs do witneſs it: but 


that he is (ſaving your reverence) a whore-maſter, that 8 


© utterly deny. If ſack and ſugay be a fault, 


God help 
the wicked! if to be old and merry be a ſin, then may 


© an old hoſt that I know is damn d: if to be fat be to be . 
. © hated, then Pharoah's lean kine are to be loved. No; 


c my good lord ; baniſh Peto, baniſh Bardolph, baniſh 
: Poins: but for ſweet Jack Falſtaff, kind Jack Falſtaff, 


true Jack Falſtaff, valiant Jack F alſtaff, and therefore, 


more valiant, being as he is, old Jack Falſtaff, baniſh 
„not him thy Harry's company, baniſh -not him thy 
« Harry's company. ; baniſh. e IE. 11 Zan 

# al the yorld, | N 


OY 1 ple He PIP and Bardolph go — | 


© Re-enter Bardolph, running. 


Bar. O my lord, my lord; the ſheriff, with a moſt | 


* © monſtrous watch; is at the door: | 
_. © Fal. Out, you rogue! play out the play; I have 
4 .much to o ſay in the behalf of that Falſtaff.” 5 | 


Re -enter Hoſteſs. 
Hef. O, my lord, my lord! 


Fal. Hei gh, heigh | the devil rides * a gaddle- 8 


ftick : What the matter? 
Haft. The ſheriff and all the wamch are at the door: 


in ? 


2 * are come to n the D Shall I let them 
EO e Des 


— 
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| a PE Ce 9 2 Falttaf, Bardolph, Cad hill, and en a 


N 4 7 . 


| Hare in this robbery loſt three hundred marks. | 5 0 | 


% 


. E IRS! e 


FE Pal: Doft thou hear, Hal? never call a true plece To 
or gold, a counterfeit : thou art eſſentially mad, "with- 
. out ſeeming ſo. N 


WE Henry. And thou a natural coward, without in- \ 
n 

Fal. I deny your major - if you will FIVE the ſheriff, - 
ſo; if nat, let him enter: if I become not a oak . 
well as another man, a plague on my bringing up! I! 
bo e, I 75 as ſoon be ſtrangled with a halter, as another, 

Call in the ſheriff. | Exit Hoſftes.] Go, | 
bids ng Pehind the arras ; — the reſt walk up above. 
Now, my maſters, for A true face and a good con © 
ſeience. 

Fal. Both which I N had : but their date Is out, 
and therefore I'll hide me. 


WO manent Prince and Pains. 


1 Enter Sherif, 3 Se . He ' 
| Now, maſter ſheriff; what's your will with me? | 
Sber. Firſt, pardon me, my lord. A hue and ery | 
Hath follow!d certain men unto this houſe, 5 
. Henry. What men? COW 
ber. One of them is well known, my gracious lord 3 
A geo fat man: 5 . 
Gar. As fat as butter. %% ͤ«ͤö«* FRE vel; | 
P. Henry.. The man, I do Alſace. you, is 55 tote | * | = 
For I-myſelf at this time have employ d him. | 
And, ſheriff, I engage my word to thee, ' 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner- time, 
Send him to anſwer thee; or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal: 
And ſo let me intreat you leave the houſe. * . 
- Sher, 1 will, my lord: There are two gentlemen: 


# 


1 


P. Hen. It may be ſo: if he have robbꝰd theſe men, © BY, 
He ſhall be anſwerable; and ſo farewel. „ 
Sher. Good night, my noble lord. y \ 2 
P. Henry, I think it is good morrow; IS erte 8 
-* Sher, — * lord I think it to de two oiclo cx. 
r Sheriff an Carrier. 
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i Henry. This ally! Taſcal i is know: as well as Paul's. 82 
Go, call him forth. 
Poins, Falſtaff 1—faſt aſleep behind the arras, and 
fnorting like a horſe, © | | 
P. Henry. Hark how hard he | fetches breath : "Search 
bis pockets. 20h 5 a 
bo He ſearches his Pockets and AN certain gehe. 
©. = >. What kaft thou found? 
£ Poins. Nothing but papers, my lord. 
P. Henry, Let's ſee what the Gat 38 © read a den. w 
, Poins. Item, a capon, 2s. 26; 3 
e Sauce, 4d. 2a, $7” < 664 OR 
Item, Sack, two gallons, 5s. 84. 85 „ 
Item, Anchovies and ſack after ſupper, 23. 6d. 
Item, Bread, a half- penn). | 
P. Henry, O monſtrous! but one half-penny Ge of 
|  - . bread: to this intolerable deal of ſack - 5 wo there is 
- _ ,  - elſe,” Keep: cloſe; we'll read it at more advantage 
there let him fleep till day. III to the court in the 
morning: we muſt all to the wars, and thy place ſhall 
be honourable. I'II procure this fat rogue a charge of 
foot; and, I know, his death will be a march of twelve- 
ſcore. The money ſhall be paid back again, with ad- 
vantage. Be with me betimes in the morning; and ſo 
mn morrow, Poins: , 


Poins. Good-miorroyr, FE fre * lord. TW $32 ' [Extant, 
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, 8 © E N E , 7 he inn 1 . boiſe in Walers 


© Enter Hotſpur, *. orcgſter, ou” Mortimer, Nate 9 
. ä Glendower, 


© — 
4 


« Mor. T bee ae are fair, the . "Ys 
And our induction full of proſperous ho 


© Het. Lord Mortimer. and couſin Elcndoyer— 
© Wil you fit down? 


And uncle Worceſter —A la ue u N ; X 4 a 
Fi 1 Mer forgot the TON ** * ag 1 


| © Glend, 
l , * : 
* 8 1 ; 2 
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„ THE FIRST PART oF 


* Glend. No, here 3 it 18-1 0 
„Sit, couſin Percy ; fit, good Re” th Hotſpur: L 
For by that name as oft as Lancaſter + 
| Doth peak of you, his cheek looks pale; and, 8 
+= TA 1 ſigh, he wiſheth you in heaven. 5 
$1 Hot. And you in hell, as often as he. bears 

11 Owen Glendow er ſpoke of. 15 55 
* Glend. I cannot blame him : at my nativity, 
© 'Fhe front of heaven was full of fiery e | 
Of burning creſſets; and, at my birth, 

, ** The frame and the A undation of the eu 6 
2 ase like a coward. 5 
— * Hot. Why, fo it would have SE. = : 

At the ſame ſeaſon, if your mother's. cat 

Had but ee though yourſelf had ne'er beer 
FA * Dorn, 
'* Gleng. I fay, the earth did ſhake when I was born. 
Hot. And I fay, the earth was nat of my mind. - 
V If you oe, as fearing you it ſhook, 
* © Gleng. Ihe heavens were all on fire, the earth aid 
. TH i tremble, 
'N Hot. ©, frogs the 'earth ſhook to > ſee the heavens on. 
„ 

2 And not in fear of your nativity. ; 

Diſeaſed nature oftentimes breaks forth _ 22. 
* In ſtrange eruptions : | 


« 
» 
* 
» 
. 
OY 
» 
Li 
* 
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aper. At your birth, 
Our Grandam earth, having this neee « 
In paſſion ſhook. | 
* Glend, Coalinz of many men n 
I do not bear theſe eroſſings. Give me 18 
£ To tell you once again, — that, at my birth, . 
The front of heaven was full of fiery ſnapes; 5 
The Goats ran from the mountains, and the N ; 
Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 


* i > 3 


5 
* 
* * 
3 
« 


. ©" Theſe figns have mark'd me extraordinary; . 
| © And all the courſes of my. lite do ſhew, , | _ + » _ 
* 4 10 am not in the roll of common men. 3 
ö 5 Where 
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XING HENRY | . WY 4 be 


©. Where is he living,—cli p'd in with the ſea, = 
That chides the. bank Ss of eee * "Scot! ud, 
Wales, : 

c Which calls me pupil, or a read to W 
And bring him out, that is but womans xx 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 

Or hold me pace in deep experiments. | 

Hor. I think there is no man ſpeaks better Welch: — 
„I will to dinner. 
Mort. 8 Cofin Percy ; you will make din | 
| mad. 8 
lend. I can call ſpirits from che walty deep. 
Hot. Why, ſo can I; or ſo can any man: 
But will they come, when you do call for them? 
< Glend. Why, 1 3 thee, coular, to = TE" 


= 


J I 


* 


* 


„The devi! EAT | 
bt. And I ean teach dre e mann, \ 
3 devil, r 5 


« By telling truth ; Tell nh A the Fy 
If thou have power to raiſe. him, bring him Ir 
And I'll be ſworn, I have power to ſhame him ba 
O, while you live, tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 
EM Mort. Come, come, 9 25 
No more of this unprofitable Sat 
lend. They times hath Henry Bolingbroke 205 
5 a | 
Againſt my power : tee from the banks of Wye, 
And ſandy-bottom'd Severn, have I ſent him, 
© Booteleſs home, and weather-beaten back. | 
Hot. Home without boots, and in foul weather too * 
Ho 'ſcapes he agues, in the devil's name? _ 
blend. Come here's the map; Shall we divide ou : 
right, 
£ 1 to our three-fold order taken * e 
Mort. The archdeacon hath divided it „ 
Into three limits very equally: 1 
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, : 
By ſouth and. eaſt, is to my part aſſign d- 
All weſtward, Wales beyond the Severn ſhore, * 
And all the fertile land within that bound, | 
© To Owen Glendower : —and, dear coz, to you 
7 N remnant * lying off from 'T rent. OF 


N 


— 


* 


bs. 5 


- 


. 3 — 8 "Ha. 


. « © Nor thall we need his help theſe fourteen days > — 


: 5 And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come: # 


5 1. Hor. Methinks my moiety, north rom . here, 1 


See, how this river comes me cranking i in, 


< Fll have the Current in this place damm' d up 5 3 5 ; 
And here the ſmug and ſilver Trent ſhall run, 


7 It ſhall not wind with ſuch a deep. indent, we 


7 p 
. 8 


. 
* 


* 


THE. FIRST PART or 


1 + % 
( C * 4 Da ad 
> 'g_* 


T o-morrow, couſin Percy, you, and I, _ 

And my good lord of Worceſter, will ſet IN 

To meet your father, and the Scottiſh N 

As is 1 us, at Shrewſbury. 5 6 | 

My father Glendower is not ready yet, . 
ithin that ſpace, you may have drawn together 

* Your tenants, friends, and neighbourin gentlemen. 

25 Glendower, =. 


© Glend, A ſhorter time ſhall ſend me 15 you, os 


boy 


© In quantity equals not one of yours 


© And cuts me, from the beſt of all my 


and, AY 


* 


In a new channel, fair and evenly : OE TI 


To rob me of ſo rich a bottom here. Le... 
© Glend. Not wind? it ſhall, it muſt; von ſee, it "oh — 
Mort. Yea, but mark, how he bears his Fours . 4 
runs me up. 
1 With like advantage on the other fide. | 
© Gelding the oppoſed continent as much, 
* As on the other fide: it takes from ot 
Mor. Vea, but a little charge will trench him a here, of 
And on this north fide win this. cape of land; 
© And then he runs ſtraight. and even. | 1 
* Het. I'Il have it ſo; a little charge will 17 it. 5 
3 IJ will not have it alter” 4. | 5 
Will not you? ß | 
5 af No, nor you ſhall not. 
Hot. Who ſhall ſay me nay? 
lend. Mis . that wall 1. 4 


* 4 


- 


ng * _ * 


* 
* 
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— ro 


* 7 . y 4 SW 


7 He: Let me not underſtand you, chen, . 
Speak it in Welſh. _ 3 
© Glend. I can ſpeak Engliſh, lord, as as yous, Ki 
For I was train'd up. in the Engliſh-court : 3 
Where, being but young, I framed to che W 
Many an Engliſh ditty, lovely well, | 
And gave the tongue a helpful ornament ; 3 
A virtue that was neyer ſeen in you. 5 6 
Hot. Marty, and T- glad on't with all m 7 heare 3 
I had rather be a kitten, and cry—mew;,*: 
'Than one of theſe ſame metre balſad-mongers 
I had rather hear a brazen candleſtick turn'd, : 1 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axle- tree: 
And that would nothing ſet my teeth on edge | 


= 


* 


% 
= 


2 r K «6 


4. 


Nothing ſo much as mincing 2 | 5 


is like the forc'd gait of a ſhufling nag. ny 1 — 1 
_ © © Glend, Come, you ſhall have Trent turn'd. 
_ © Het, I do not care: PII give thrice ſo much land 
To! any welE deſerving friend; „ 
But, in the way of bargain; mark ye me, hag 9 


* 
* 


I'll cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 3 


Are the indentures drawn ? ſhall we be Ws ARE 


© Glend, The moon ſhines hs, ou 1285 ard by 
| ras 5 ks 


[Ext 


Sauer fre doth gn it Maas. 
Mort. Fie, contin Perc how you 2 my aſide 


Hor. I cannot chule; ſometimes he angers me, 


* With telling me of the mouldwarp and the 3 ö 
* | 

4 

4 # "LÞ's & 


A couching hon, and 4 ramping cat, . 
And ſuch a deal of ſkimble-fkamble uff 
* A; puts me from my faith. tell you . 8 


< He held me laſt night at the leaſt nine hours, N 

1 eee up the ſeveral devils? names 

© That were his lacqueys: I cry'd, hum,—and well; 
go to, b 


E * But mark*d him not a word, O, hob 8 as  te-ious P 
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IHE FIRST part or 
4 -" a tired horſe, a railing wife; 5 8 858 is T 


< Worſe than a ſmoaky houſe :—T had rather live 
ts © With cheeſe and garlick, in a windmill, far. 


1 han feed on Cates, and have him talk to me, „ 
'Y n any ſummer-honſe in Chriſtendoemn .. 
f Mort. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman; „ 
. Exceedingly well read, and —___ 
4 8 In ſtrange concealments ; ages „ 
1 Sf r Shall I tell you, couſin ? _ 
I * fe olds your temper in a high reſpet, -  . 
L © And curbs himſelf even of nis natural cope. 
= © When you do croſs his humour ; faith, he does; 
1 I warrant you, that man is not alive, fy 
I AM Might ſo have tempted him, as you have done, N 
k © Without the taſte of danger and reproof ; . ß 
. But do not uſe it oft, let me entreat 8 
6 Mor. In faith, my lord, you. are u Maes. 
5 And, fince your. coming Jakes, have done cough . 
1 To put him quite beſſle his patiencde. . 
1 5 'You muſt needs learn, Jord, to amend this fault: 5 
Though ſometimes it ſhew” greatneſs, courage, blood, : 
And that's the deareft grace it renders you). 7 
:3 © Yet oftentimes it doth-preſent harſh Age. c 
=—_ .. 4 #5 bp 4 
3 Pride, häughtineſs, opinion, and- . Bet I. 
a *< The leaſt of which, haunting a —.— p i og . 
1 * Lofeth, : men's e | PT: 
= : 3 5 
. N I, I. an 7 | God. manners be ben 
1 e * 
. 8 , * 5 f 2 5 
7 FE x F ee Glendower, be the ladies. 5 Med | 
1 ; 7 More. This is the deadly ſpight that angers ware 45 
bi | * rms wife can ſpeak no Englith, Ino Welſh; 
4 * Glend. My daughter weeps's the will. not 1 15 un 40 
4 £ She'll be a Adler too, ſhe'll to che wars. Z D v7 
=: "nog father, [tell 3 and my aunt $3 
„ * N +. *© | * erc' Ef $2 3 
. 8 „ "= 


» 1 7. 


4 . nc * _ — * K as 5 0 — . es — 


— — — —— — 2 — 


_ 
ww ne 


— Fo IU EE . CARA ARISE OF CNY OA — e —mp—̃ —— 22 — —— nm en SE BI 4 2; - 1-2 * A N a * * > W_—_—_— x = 
. * * * — pd — — * —_— . — ———— 


ot! 


— 


X ING HEN RV . 


41 


CE 


—— | 5 
Shall follow i in your conduct f peedily, - 4 
Ne Lamar peaks to 20 in ep,” ond for" ans. 
<' ſavers him in the fame, 


be cla. She's deſperate here; 3 4 peeviſh ni. 


£ harlotry, one 


| © [Lady ſpeaks to Mortimer in lb. 
2M Mort. I underſtand thy looks: that pretty Welſh 


Which thou poureſt down from theſe ſwelling heavens, 
I am too perfect in; and, but for ſhame, 
F In ſuch a parly ſhould I anſwer thee. 


© [The lady ogain in in ne. 
( 1 underſtand thy kiſſes, and thou mine, 


— 


© Glend. Nay, if you melt, then will ſhe run Ee 


0 [The lady ſpeaks again in . 
i Mort. O, I'am ignorance itſelf 1 in this. 


© Glend. She bids you, 8 85 | py . : 
Upon the wanton ruſhes lay you down, . BE 
And reſt your gentle head upon her la i 
And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſ Fr: EF "> 
And on your eye-lids crown the god of = I 
Charming your blood with 1 dei | 
Making ſuch-difference, betwixt wake and 2 
As is the difference betwixt day and night, 
The hour before the heavenly-harneſs'd team 
Begins his golden progreſs in the ealt: N 
Mort. With all my heart PII fit, and hear her 055 
© By that time will our book, I think be drawn. 
% lend. Doſoz; _ 
And thoſe muſicians that ſhall hp to you, Is 
* Hang in the air a thouſand leagues from hence; „ 
C Yet ſtraight they ſhall be here: fit; and attend. | 


4%. wid 


* a na 5 F * 


* thy lap. 


5 N. Tt . ye giddy goole. 


| [7he muſic Hay 
1 2 


And that's a feeling diſputation: | LA. 
© But I will never be a truant, love, Ss bs 
he Till 1 have learn'd thy language ; - for thy 3 
„Makes Welſh as ſweet as ditties highly penn'd, 3 
Sung by a fair queen in a ſummer's bower,. LOW EO 
6 With raviſhing diviſion, to her lute. 85 ; 


Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect i in lyin own: 3 
Come, quick, quick; that I may lay jg don im 


0 That no rerſnasen can do good upon. . 55 
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1 - ® for thy oaths, as if thou never walk*dit further thauy - | 


| 


* 425 e 


. Thr. Now T perceive, Par TN * | 
And” tis.no'marvel,.he's ſo; hamorgus. . | 
„ he's a good muſician, .. .... 3. + 

*:La Chen mould you be nothing but 3 ſow 
c 785 are ache govern'd by humours. Lie gill, Ld 
* thief, and hear the lady ſing in Welſh, 

Hot. Tha rather hear Lady, my brach, how! in 


# Tri. Is 
Fry "Lads. Would | have an head broken? , 41 
3 5 ++ aye £30 
Lady. Then be fill. | 20 575 e 


Hot. Neither; tis a woman's fault. | 
© Lady. Now God —Aö ᷣͤ ͤ Ä 
Hot. To the Welſh lady” 8 bed. . 293 
Lady. What's that? r 1 

Hot. Peace! ſhe ſings. 1 1 
Y Here the lady fon ate ng. 

1 . Kate, TI have —f ſong r. 0 —_ . * 
Lady. Not mine, in good ſoo tn. | 

Het. Not yours, in good ſooth! "Heart, you 1 ' 

2 like a comfit-maker's wife! Not you, in good ſooth; 

Fand As true as I live; and, As God ſhall- mend me; 

and, As ſure as day: and giveſt ſuch ſarcenet ſurety | 


1 Finſbury. 1 . . 
-©- Swear me, Wales. Tke a lady ag thou art, 3 E 

| ood mouth-filling oath; and leave in 8 FR © 
4 1 51 ſuch proteſts of pepper ginger-bread, _ | 
To velvet guards, and eee. e 
8 Come, ſing 1 „„ 


"of 


Lady. I will not fing. - 
Het. Tis. the next way to turn A gp or be Red- 7 
| Sbreaſt teacher. An the Indentures. be drawn, Pl 
away within theſe two hours; ; and ſo come in when ye 


* will. [Ext. 5 
Glad. Sams, come, lord Mortimer; you ; are as flow 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 5 
* By this, our book is drawn; we will but ſeal, 52 F 
* And then to horſe immediately. : 
5 . With all ny heart. 1 1 
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Enter King Herr, e Fn Wali , 23 and. — | 


Muſt have ſome private Seb But be near 
At hand, for we ſhall preſentiy have need of YOU. " 


Exe K. 
I know not whether God wil have it 15. * a abs 
For ſome diſpleaſing ſervice I have done, 
That, in his ſecret doom, out of my blood 
He'll, breed revengement and a ſcourge for me: _ 
But thou doſt, in thy paſſages of 7 | FED 
Make me believe,—that thou art on mark d 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 


To puniſh my miſ-treadings. Tell me elſe, 
Could ſuch inordinate, anc low deſires, 


1 & 
8 « - 
92 *S 7 bs 


Such barren pleaſures, rudeſociety, | 5 "FRY 5th 
As thou art match'd withal and glafted to, e 
- Accompany t ; ne greatneſs, of thy blood, Fiore 


And hold their leyel with thy princel) heart? 
P. Henry. 80 Pleaſe your majeſty, 1 won" IA 

Quit all offences with as clear excuſe, '_ 

As well as, I am doubtleſs, I can p 8 1 


Myſelf of many T ant Charg'd withal? {44 

Vet ſuch extenuation let me beg, my 2 

As in reproof of many tales evis ya; 3 
4 « alt atltet le a | 0 : te VER, 
"Ig # 214 — - Bf —_ wn 


I may, for ſome thing 8 true, "Whereis my youth | 
Hath faulty wander*« and 1 irregular, 


8 by 1 * b 2 3 2 
Find pardon on my true ſubmiſſion. | 


K. Henry. 2 pardon thee * 7 let me wonder, 
arr 


Y» = 
5 thy affections Which do hold a wing 3 
ys from the flight of all thy anceſtors. 858 5 


lace in 0 thou haſt rudely loſt. FE 
Kh by thy Tg: brother is fupphy'dz . W 
S 0 CES | nd 


/ Fg 


- — * 5 o 
* bn, * - 
* we. 


_ $0. HE FIRST ARA or 


6 And art almoſt an alien to the hearts So 
Ot all the court and princes of my blood : 


4 ” 


Had f 51 laviſh of my preſence been, | 
80 common backney'd in; the eyes of mens 

Opinion, that did help me to the crown, 

Had fil! kept loyal to poſſeſſion; 


* 3 
Buy being ſeldom ſeen, I could not. „ 
But, like a comet, I was wonder'd at: _ 
That men would tell their children, This is wt 
Others would ſay, Mere? which is Bolingbroke ? 
And then I ſtole all courteſy from heaven, | 
And dreſs'd myſelf in ſuch humility, 1 5 
That I üg plack allegiance from men's hearts, 
Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their mouths, 
Exen in the preſence of the crowned, king: 


4 1s * | 


TRus did 3 wy 5 freſfi, and new; 


* 


* The ſeipping king, he ambled vp and a” 
With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh bavin wits, I 
E 


« Mingled his royalty wath carping fools ; | 

* Had his great name profaned with their ſcorns; 
And gave his countenance, againſt his name, 

To Hugh at gybing boys, and ſtand the NA 

* Ofevery beardlels yain comparative- 

* Grew a companion to the common Kreta, 


2 hat, being daily ſwallow*d y men's. eyes, 
The ey furfeited with honey ; and began | 
. To loath the taſte of ſweetneſs, wee ee 


So, when he had occafion. to be ſeen, ; 
* He was but as s che cuckow is in Junk, „„ 
5 . | e Heard, 8 


1 


* 


4 


EM Heard, not reg rded'; ſeen, n with fuck eyes, | 


© Aly fick and blunted with community, 
_ © Aﬀord'no extraordinary gaze, 


Toy "And? in that very line, Harry, ſtand' it thow: 1 
For thou haſt Joſt thy princely privilege, _ 
With vile participation ; no there's not an e 
But is a-weary of thy common fight, 
Save mine, Which hath deſir'd to ſee thee more; 
Which now doth what I would not have it do, 
Make blind itſelf with fooliſh tenderneſs. | 

P. Henry. L. Hall hereafter,. my Adee, gracious trd; | 
Be more myſelf, : 

K. Henry, For all the world, 5 
As thou art to this hour, was Richard OE | 
When I from France ſet foot at Ravenſpurg ; 3. ; 
And even as I was then, is Percy now. 
Now by my ſceptre, and my ſoul to boot, 15 
He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, | 50 
Than thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion: | N 
For, of no right, nor colour like to right, 
He Jools fill felds with harneſs in the realm 3 | | 
Turns head againſt the lion's armed ja & 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient lords and reverend biſhops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruiſing arms. 
What never dyin 


ned honour hath he ot 5 8 
8 1 . 


Againſt renowne 


Thrice both this Hotſpur, Mars in Nan Toms, . 
his infant warrior, in his enterprizes 

Diſcomfited great Douglas; ta'en him once, 
Enlarged him, and m ts a friend of wm, | 
10 _ the mouth of 1855 9 up, 


And 


$9 


_ Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, ö 


ba... BG 


' 3s THE FIRST PART. Or 


And ſhake the peace and ſafety. of our throne. 
And what ſay you to this? Percy, N orthumberland, 
The archbiſhop's grace of Vork, Dar. Mortimer, 
Capitulate againſt ug, and are up- 

But wherefore do I tell theſe news to 1 2 $f cps 4 


2 * 
£2 | 


Which art my near'ſt and deareſt enemy 7. wh Þ ; 


Thou that art like enough,. through vaſſal ar, 
Baſe inclination, and the ſtart of 1 Mem 
To fight againſt me under Percy's pay, 

To dog his heels, and curt'ſy at his fr rowns, 

To ſhew how much thou art degenerate. 

P. Henry. Do not think ſo, you ſhall not find. ie fo: 
And heaven forgive on, that ſo much have ſway'd 
Tour majeſty's good thoughts away from me | 
I will redeem all this on ercy's head, 

And, in the cloſing of ſome glorious day, 


Be bold to tell you, that I am your ſon ; 


When I will wear a garment all of blood, 
And ſtain my favours in a bloody maſk, + x 
Which, waſh'd away, ſhall ſcour my ſhame with it. * 
And that ſhall be the day, whene'er it lights, 11 
That this ſame child of de and renown, 8 
This gallant Hotſpur, this all-praiſed knight, 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet: 
For every honour fitting on his helm, 1 
Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 
My ſhames redonbled! for che time will . 
"That I ſhall make this northern youth cxchangs 1 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Perey is but my factor, 22 my lord, 

Jo engroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf; 
And LI-will-call him to ſo ſtrict account, 
T 'hat he ſhall render every glory uf; 


Or I will tear the reckoning from has. heart... 1 
This, in the name of God, I promiſe here: 
The which if he be pleas d I ſhall perform, 

I do beſeech your majeſty, may ſalve. | 
The long- grown wounds of my intemperance : _ .. 
If not, the end of life cancels all 8 2] | 
And 1 will die a hundred thouſand deaths, „ 
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KING HENRY Tv. . 


| Ere break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vow.” - 
K. Henry. A hundred thouſand rebels die in a — 
Thou ſhalt 2511 charge, and ert any truſt, * 


Euter Blunt... 


E : How now, good Blunt? thy looks are full of f "HE 
35 Blunt; So is the buſineſs that I come to „ f 
8 5 123 Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word ,— 
55 That Douglas, and the Engliſh Mfg,; 2s: 5 
T , The eleventhof this month, at Shrewſbur -' ©. 
A mi ghty and a fearful head they are, E 
If — * be kept on every hand. 
As ever offer'd foul play in a ſtate. 
| K. Henry. The earl of Weſtmoreland ſet forth dy, ; 
With him my ſon, lord John of Lancaſter; 
For this advertiſement is five days old. . 
| On Wedneſday next, Harry, thou ſhalt let forward ; 8 
On Thurſday, we ourſelves will march: „FF 
TL meeting is Bridgnorth: and, Harry, you V 
Shall march through Gloſterſhire; by which ct; 1 
nn ſome twelve days hence We, 
; |! Our general forces at Bridgnorth mall meet. 
Our hands are full of buſineſs: let's awayy © 
Pease per Sets him fat, while ew delay. Kue 


6 C 'E N B, The Brar'c-head 1 tavern in banner. 
b — By 0 1 kae; Palpop; and Bardolph, | 


1 Fl Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely Bice this 
f us action? do I not bate? do I not dwindle? why, my 
ſkin hangs about me like an old lady's looſe gown ; I am | 
Ne _ wither'd like an old apple-John, Well, I'll repent, and 
SR ſuddenly, while I am in ſome liking ; ; I ſhall be out 
Hf heart ſhortly, and then T ſhall have no ſtrength to re- 
| pent. An I have not forgotten what the infide of a 
\ 14 3 1 5 1 Fg a pepper-corn, a brewer's ko ſe ; ' 
the inſide of a church: Com a nee com 5 
| hath been the ſpoil of me. ity bp 
5 Bad. Sir John ydu are ſo fretful, you cannot live long. 
58 95 Fal. Why, there i is it: come ſing me a bawdy ſong ; _ 
make me mer?y. I wWas as N given, as a gen- 
| Tre 3 tleman 


— 


1 5 8 — 
** A : - 
» 4 . + . * 
* * 


— , * 
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tleman WAP to be; W enough: ſwore Uttle; zdiced 
not above ſeven times a week: went to a bawdy+houſe, 
not above once in a quarter of an hour; paid money / 

that I borrow”? fb. three or four times; liv'd well and in 


good compaſs: and-1 now I live out of all ns out of 
all compaſs. 

Bard. Why, you are Ps fat, Sir Johis,: hes you: ant 
needs be out of all rn pet Bente, of all reaſonable com- 


Pape 8 I | 
Fal. Do thou amend. thy . ad vn — RE. 


Thou art. our admiral, thou bearat the lanthorn in the 


- poop, but tis in the noſe of thee ; thou art the knight 


of the burning lamp. 4 i 
Bard. Why, Sir John, mip 8 does von o "ROY | 
Fal. No, Ell be ſworn; I make as good uſe of it as 

many a man does of a death's head, or a memento mori. 


128 ſee th face, but I think upon hell fire, and. 


for there he is in his robes, 


„ * burning, Ln thou wert any way given to 


© virtue, I would ſwear. by thy face; my oath ſhould 


© be, by this fire : but thou art altogether over; 


; and wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, the fon 


« of utter darkneſs.” When thou ran'ſt up Gads-hill in 
the wig to catch my. horſe, if I did not thifik thou 


had'ſt been an ignis as, or a ball of wildfire, there's 
no purchaſe in money. O, thou art a perpetual triumph, 


an everlaſting bonfire light. Thou haſt ſaved me a 
' thouſand ma ts 


as good cheap, at the deareſt chandlers in Europe, I 

have maintained that ſalamander of yours with fire, any 

time this wo- and - thirty years; heaven reward me for ĩt 
Bard. Sblood 1 , my face were in your belly. 
Fal $598 n, 1 a0 

Lean 1 


* 
523 55 


e M. 


e now, PRIN Parties the hen, hays you wad { 46 
"who. pick*d my 7 | 


Hh OY” * Na, what 40 you Yi Sir N 


3 


; (RY 


in links and torches, walking with thee 
jn the night betwixt tavern and tavern : but the ſack 
that thou haft drunk me, would have bought me lights 


| eee. 


1 


* 


Ez 


7-4 


5 == 1335 


> , 
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Do you "think T keep thieves in my houſe? I have 
| ſearch'd, I have enquired, ſo has my huſband, man by 
man, boy by boy, ſervant by ſervant. The tithe of n 8 
hair was never loſt in my houſe . 5 

Fal. You, lie, hoſteſs; * Bardolph was v7 and 
© loit many an hair; and” Ill be We my pocket Was 

ick'd: goto, you are a woman, go. | 

Hoſt. Who I? I defy thee; I Was never call'd 25 in 
mine wn honſe before. 1879 

Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. 18 3 

© Heft. No, Sir John; you da not know me, Sir john: 80 
2 know you, Sir John : you owe we money, Sir John, 
ard no] you pick a quarrel to beguile me of it: 1 
bought you a dozen of ſhirts to an, 5 

Fel, owlas, filthy dowlas: 1 have given them away 
to bakers? wives, and they have made boulters of them. 

He. Now as I am a true woman, Holland of eight 
| thillings an ell. You owe money here beſides, Sir 
John, for your diet and by-drinkings; and Money Ione 
you, four-and-twenty pounds. : 

Fal. He had his part of it; let him pay. | 

He. He? alas! he is poor; he hath nothing. 

Fal. How! poor ? look upon his face: what at: you 
rick ? let them coin his noſe, let them coin his cheeks : | 
PI! not pay a denier. What, will you make a younker 


of me? Shall I not take mine eaſe in mine inn, but I 


ſhall have my pocket pick'd? I have loſt a ſeal-ring of 
** randfather's, worth forty marks.“ | 


off. O, L have heard the prince tell him, I know 


not how. oft, that the ring was copper. 


Fal. How ! the prince is a, Jack, a 5 and 
if he were here, I would eg him like a * if he 


— 
"I 


2 nter Prince 3 — = Falbef meets ; him Hays | 
ny on his truncheon like a fift. | 


1 NE FER: 


Pal. How now, lad? 1s the wind in that door, Ffaich 5 | 


| muſt we all march ? 


Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate faſhion, 
„ My lord, . 8 
. A 
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— 5 
C * 
- 


„ IDS What ſa "i thou. miſtreſs Quickly ? 8 
does thy huſband? I bo ve him well, he is an honeſt man. 
Hes. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and liſt to-me. 

. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou, Jack? | 

Fal. The other night. I fell aſleep. here behind the 


arfas, and had my pocket pick d. This houſe i 1s ws + 


| l ouſe, they pick po ockets. - 
| exry. What didſt thou loſe, Jack? _ 
Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? threeor four NON 


_ father's. 

P. Henry. A trifle, ſome 88 matter. 
F. Sol told him, my lord; and I ſaid, I heard 
your grace ſay ſo: and, my lord, he ſpeaks moſt . 


of forty pound a piece, and a. oy. ring of my 3 


of you, like a foul-mouth'd 1 man as he is 3. and ſaid, he 


would cudpel you. TS SES Pug 
H. Henry, What! he did not? 6 
Heß. I here's neither. faith, truth, nor womah- hood . 
| in me elſe. 
Fial. There's no more faith in thee than i ina „ 
93 prune ; no mere truth in thee than in a drawn fox; and 


for woman-hood, maid Marian may be the . 8 72 


155 of the ward to thee. Go, you. thing, go. 


Hope. Say, What thing ? what thing? e 5 . 


Fal. What thing? why a thing to thank God on. 
' Hoſt. T am no thing to thank God on, I would thon 
'' ſhould'ſt know it. I am an honeſt man's wife; and, ſet- 


3 ting thy knighthood aſide, thou art a knave to call me ſo. 
Fal. Setting thy womanhood aſide, thou art a heat ta. 


* Tay otherwiſe. 


Hit. Say, what beaſt, thou kpave, thou? 
Fal. What beaſt ? why, an otter, 15 
P. Henry. An otter, Sir John! why an otter ? 


Fal. Why? ſhe's neither fiſh nor fleſh; a man knows. 


not where to have her. 


Haft. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaving ſo: rhe | 


ra 
FP. Henry. Thou fay'lt true, hoſteſs ; and he flanders 
95 thee moſt groſsly. 


% . 


He. So he doth. you; my lord; and ſaid this other Sy 


* 


5 215 * ow'd kim a'thouland Lk 
ys 1 5 Henry 
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IJ e HENRY IV. * 
ö 2 Henry. Sirrah, do T owe you a thouſand pound? 

11 Fial. A thouſand pound, Hal? a million: thy love 

16 4s Wörth a million; thou ow'ſt me thy love. : 

He. Nay, my lord, he call d you Jack, and ſaid he 
would cudgel you. 7 5 

— — Fal. Did I, Bardolph? 

„ Bard. Indeed, Sir John, you faid 0. | 

JJ ; if he ſaid my ring was copper. ; 

„ P. Henry. 1 ſay tis copper. Dar'ſt thou be as good 

| as thy word now? 

1 Fial. Why, Hal, thou know'f as thou art but man, - 


. I dare; but as thou art prince, I fear thee, as I fear the 
. roaring of the lion's whelp. 


8 P. Henry. And why not as the lion? | | 

; Fal. 'T he king himſelf is to be fear'd as the lion: . 
SJoſt thou think III fear thee, as I fear thy father? nay, 
| m if I do, let my ardle break ! 


about thy knees; But, firrah, there's no room for 
faith, truth, or honeſty, in this boſom of thine ; it is 
__- © all flPdup with guts, and midriff. nt an honeſt 
| -  * woman with picking thy pocket!” Why thou whore- 
1 ſion, impudent, 1mboſs'd raſcal, if there were any thing in 
thy pocket but tavern reckonings, memorandums of baw- 


duy-houſes, and one poor penny-worth of ſugar· candy to 
” make thee long winded ;. AN e er 


And 
yet you will ſtand to it; you will not ocket u wrongs. 
1 Art thou not aſham*d? * 7 . * 1 8 
2) oe . Doſt thou hear, Hal? thou know'ſt in the Rate - 
= | "of 1 innocency Adam fell: and what ſhould poor Jack 
| Falſtaff do, in the days of villainy? Thou ſeeſt I have 
+ more fleſh than another man, and therefore more frailty. | 
| by —— You confeſs, then, you pick'd my pocket. 
2 P. Henry. It appears fo by the ſtory. 
Fal. Holteſs, I forgive thee : go make ready 1 8 
8 fäaſt.— Love thy huſband, look to thy ſervants, and che- 
0 _ . Tiſh thy gueſts; thou t Sint ws tractable to any ho- 
FW NE wweal wh — 


| neſt reaſon, 


Nay, I 

pr 'ythee be gone. | : [Exit Hoſteſs. 

Now, Hal, to the news at court: for the robbery, lad, 
av" is that anſwer'd ? Fun 


| 2 5 | Cs 1 P. Henry. 
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P. Henry. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts un 
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P. Henry 0 Greet, beef, I muſt. ſtill be good 
angel to N The money is paid back again. 8 
4 2 O, I do not like that paying back; tis a double 
ur. 


P. Henry. I am 800d friends with my father, and may 
do any thing. 


Fal. Rob me the ha the firſt thing you do; 
and do it with unwaſh'd hands 00... 4 

Bard. Do, my lord. | 

P. Henry. 1 have procured thee, Jack, a 3 of foot. 

Fal. I ary it had been of hor Where ſhall I find 
one that can ſteal well? O, for a fine thief, of two-and- 
twenty, or thereabout ! I am heinoully unprovided. Well, 
God be thanked for theſe rebels, they offend none but 
the virtuous; I laud them, I . Ty: | 

. Henry. oak 1g mb — 


— 


\ 


Bard. My lord! 775 785 
P. ie bear this teuer to lord es of Lan- 
caſter, 


My Koa John; this to my OR! of Weltmoreland,— 
80, Poins, to horſe, to horſe.; for thou and L | 
. 8 thirty miles to ride ere dinner time, 
ac # fg 
a me to-morrow. in > the Temple. hall. 
At two o'clock i'the afternoon : __ 
There ſhalt thou know thy charge ; FF, there: receive 
Money, and order for, their furniture. 3 "Ok 
The land is burning; Pere ſtands. on high; 5 
And either they, or we, muſt lower lie. | 
[ Excunt Prince and Bard. 
Fal. Rare words! brave world —Holſteſs, * break- 


faſt, come: 


05 Le wich this tavern were * unn La, 


2 


2 


* 
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* 


A 0 1 05 Tv. 60 B , The camp near Sorry. 
vnde. "and Dm 


Herero 1 


7ELL ſaid, my noble Scot. If ſpeaking. truth? 

In this Ha age, were not-thought flattery, | 
Such attribution ſhould the Douglas have, 
As not a ſoldier of this ſeaſon'& ſtamp” 25 
Should go ſo general current through the world. Pp 
Buy heaven, I cannot flatter ;. I defy : | 
Ihe tongues of ſoothers; but a braver ELSE 
In thy heart's love hath no man than yourſelf: : 


.. | "Lv 7 


eng. Thou art the king of honour : 
But I will. beard him 


. Do fo, and tis wel2n“ „ „ 


; ö Euter a Meſſenger. ls 8 8 


What Jeticrs haſt thou there ?—* # 
Meg. Theſe letters come from your father, . 
Hot. Letters from him! why comes he not himſelf? - 

J. He cannot come, my lord; he's grievous ficks 

Hut. Heavens! how has he the leiſure to be nick 

In ſuch a juſtling time? who leads his powers? 

Under whoſe government come they along? * 
Meg. His letters bear his mind, not he „ . 


S 

Mor. I pr'ythee tell me, doth he rs his bed? 
N. He did, my lord, f6ur days ere I ſet forth; 
And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was- much fear' d by his phyſicians. 

Wor. 1 would: the ſtatę of time bad firlt been whole, 
Ere he by ſickneſs had been vi 


His health was never. better worth 1 now. 
Fot. Sick nom drop now this e doch ite 
The very life- blood. eee, 
even to our CA Nh _— 


"oy writes me 


_ *Tis-catching hho 


No man 4o. potent breathes SE ground, a. 6 "x. 


4 ;:; 


J“ To ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates 


The very bottom, and the ſoul of hope 


- ? 
7 ” 
Ya 4 


| . Hot. A perileus gaſh, a v i pr lopt off—— 


— 


* 
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and that his friends by d Mutation could not 4 J 


ml ſoon be drawn; 


Yet doth he give us bold l 
That with our. ſmall conjunction we ſhould on, 
T ſee how fortune is diſpos'd to us: 
or, as he writes, there is no quailin now 3 5 
Becauſe the king is certainly gelt d | 
fall our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 3 
| or. Your father's heknels 15 a maim to us. 


And yet, in faith, tis not: is preſent want 


All at one caft? to ſet fo rich à main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful wr 
© It were not good: for therein ſhould we read 5 


- &-1 NA 


Seems more than we ſhall find . it mu 3 | | 
l | 
| 


1 


Of all our fortunes. a 5 
KSL. 5 Faith, and ſo we ſhould; 


| 
. , 
The very liſt, the very utmoſt bound 15 2 
— => 5 . 
jere now remains a fweet reverſion.” . x 


yy ” We may boldly ſpend upon the hope of what | 
ls to come in: 


| 

* 
E $ 

"A comfort of retirement Yes In "this. e 3 
| | 


ü 


'© Hot. A rendezyous, a home to fly unto. 
If chat the devil and miſchance look big 
1denhead*of our affairs.” _ 
or. 2 — I would your father had | 
| The quality and hair of our attempt 
Brooks no diviſion: it will be thought IS 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſdom, loyalty and mere diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from e 


— 


— 


77 

„ laben 
ND .. norent 
2 


2% 
, 


- 


1 
* 
7 : 
ke 
3 


* — 


4 4 ” o = ag? + 4 
rele” * 8 ae ES 8 
„ ] 2 x % . 2 - — 

g, 1 Cd, N 1 * * 7 
e At 3 


"> 6. 


2 od 


* 


_ 


" 


— 
e 


es 2 — r Sep — ->e; n l — NP 2 


| 
| 
| 
| 


8 * 


* 


Dime 
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I rather of his abſence make this uſe; Te” 
It lends a luſtre, and more great opinion, 


* 


.Or e. ere inten 


Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young balls. 
I faw young Harry, with his beaver on, 


_ © Riſe from the groun like feather'd M ercury ; 
And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his ſear, _ 


8 2 acts OO Oey 


Het. You ſtrain too fe. 35 


A larger dare to our great enter prize, 


Than if the earl Were here: for men muſt wink. 8 
If we without his help can make a head, 


To puſh againſt the kingdom; with his help, 15 

We ſhall overturn it topſy- turvy down, 

— Yet all goes well, yet all our joiuts are whole. 
Doug. As heart can think : there ĩs not ſuch a word 


Spo ke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 


Enter Sir Richard Vernon. : 
Hot. My couſin Vernon ! welcome by my foul! 


Ver. Pray Quat, my news be worth a welcome, lord. 


The earl of Weſtmoreland, ſeven thouſand ſtrong, 


Is marching hitherwards ; wth him prince Jonas: 


Hot. No harm: what more? 
Ver. And further, I have learn'd, 
The king himſelf in perſon hath ſet forth, 
Jed d ſpeedily, ö ; | 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation. 3 8 
Hor. He ſhall be welcome too. Where is bis FRY 3 


The nimble- footed mad- cap prince of Wales, 


And his comrades, that daft the world . 
And bid it paſs? 


Ver. All farniſh'd, all in arms 
All plum'd like Atridges, that wah . * 8 
Baited like eagles, having lately bath d: of 
Glittering in golden coats like images; 
As full o ſpirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the ſun at Midſummer; 


> 


His cuiſfes on his thighs, gallantly arm'd, _ 


py jo 5 * 


As if an angel dropt down from the e 4 . 


* 1 * 


* ; 


„ Tus FIRST * n oF : 
| 5 And witch e world-with noble borſemanſhip. 


Het. No 5 more”; 5, Worſe t the ſun 
M na 1 EP: £ „ 


1 They come like ſacrifices in their trim, 
| And to the fire-ey'd maid of ſmoaky war, 
All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them. 
The mailed Mars ſh | on his altar ſit 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on A 
- To hear this rich repriſal is ſo nigh, | | 
And yet not ours, Come, let me take my. Yorks,” > 
Who is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, 85 
Againſt the boſom of the prince of Wales. 
Harry to Harry ſhall, bas horſe to horſe·— | 
Meet and ne'er part, till one 3 down : a corſe.— ae. 
O, that Glendower Rea come }: | es 
8 There is more news: 


* . 


8 cannot draw/ his power this fourteen. days. TT 
Doug. That's the worſt tidings that I hear of yet... IM 
| Wor. Ay; by my faith, that eu a froſty ſound. 
i Hot, What may the. king's, 8 e battle reach unto £ 
3 Ver. To thirty thouſand... 
| 3 Forty Tet it be; 2 W 
My father and Glendower nts has away, 8 
The powers of us may ſerve ſo great a day. wh 
Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily: © 
Doomsday is near; die all, die merrily. 
Dong Talk not of dying; I am out * 3 . 
* Of death, or-death's, hand, for this one half year.“ 
. 1 4. | NAN bea, 


3 


1 scRNE, 4 publick road Sear Coventry. -. 
3 5 Enter Palftaf aud Bardelph, #4 | 
Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to Coventry; an 

nie a bottle of fack. Our ſoldiers ſhall. march Band 8 


we'll to Sutton-Colfield to-night... > - 
an. Bard. Will you give me money, en 


x 5 Bard. This bottle makes. an angel. 
Feral. And if it 


» 


This praiſe doth nouriſh agues. Let diem ede. — Ne 


-F learn'd in Worceſter, as 1 1 along, 1 . * bet bh 


FT 
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take it The thy labour; and 17 1 it 
3 - 7 make 
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male twenty, take them all, L'Il anſwer the coinage. 

Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me at che town's end. 
Bard. I will; captain: farewell. 


- 
I, 
* 
, . 


gurnet. I have miſus' d the king's preſs. damnably. I 


have got, in exchange of an hundred and Ffty ſoldiers, 
three hundred and odd pounds. I preſs 


How now, blown Jack how | 
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me none but 


Fal. If I be not aſham'd of my ſoldiers, Lam a ſoued 


Pd 


7 


** 


— 


* HE FIRST PART. r ä 
Fal: What, Hal?—How now, mad what a devil 
| Yoſt thou in Warwickſhire ?—My ee of Weſtmore- 
Hluand, I cry you mercy; 1 WR your honour had --. 
3 ready been at Shrewſbury. 
ne. Faith, Sir John, tis more than time that I were 
there, and you too; but my * 5 ers are there already, 


The king, I can tell 20 __ us all; we muſt a- 

way all to-night. „ 
2 Fal. Tut, never fear me; 1 am as vigilant a8 Test to 1 
5 ſteal cream. | 


P. Henry. I think, to ; Ron cream, indeed; for thy 
: weft hath n. made thee butter. But tell _ ow: 45 
vhoſs fellows are theſe that come after 1 " 
Fal. Mine Hal, mine. | BEES. 
P. Henry. I did never ſee ſuch. pitifal enfeale; F 
Fal. Tut, tut; good enough to — food for powder, 
food for powder ; they'll fill a pit, as well as better: F 
tuſh, man, mortal men, mortal men. 
F ei. Ay, but, Sir John, methinks they are exceed- 
EE is, ing poor and-bare ; too beggarly. 3 
Fal. Faith, for their poverty, I know not where they | 
had that : and for their bareneſs, I am ſure, they never 
Jearn'd that of me. 
P. Henry. No, I'll be ſworn; iel, you call three 
Angers on the ribs, bare. But, er make Haſte. 8 
5 Nerz is already in the field. | | 
7 2008, What, 1s the king encamp'd? . 
—— me He, Sir John; T fear we mal ſtay too long. 
. 3 
dee latter end of a fy, and beginning ol a feaſt, . 
ww a dull bo and a keen gueſt. {Exeunt. b 


soEN E, Shrowſury.. ain 
Euter Hotſpur, Worcefter, Dou, 447, and Ow | | 


Y. Eber. We'll fight with him to-night... 9 
:. Wor. It may not Se . Pa Soba 
Dong. You give him then ee C0 204 7-21 
Vir. Not i Wit. 0 . 
1 Hot. Why ſay you lo? looks he not for ſupply? 
Vier. So do we. 5 
On Her. Nn certain, ours is doubtful, i 
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. KING HENRY .. 


Wer. Good couſin, * pdvis vis'd; ſtir not . 1 
Ver. Do not, my lord. | 


Dong. You do = counſel well; EP 


# 


| You ſpeak it out of fear, and cold heart. 
Ver. Do me no ſlander, Douglas: by my 155 
1 And I dare well maintain it wWith my life) 
IT well- reſpected honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counſel with weak fear, 
As you, my lord, or any Scot that this day lives, 
Leet it be ſeen to-morrow in the battle „ 
Which of us fears. „„ 
Deug. Vea, or to-night. TOE Et 1 „ 
Ver. Content. n ; | 
Hor. To-night, fay I. 3 
Ver. Come, come, it may not he I wonder much, 
Being men of ſuch great leading as you are, 
That you foreſee not what impediments 4 
Drag back our expedition: certain horſfe 6 
Of my couſin Vernon's are not yet come up: 1 3 
Vour uncle Worceſter's horſe came but to-day ; 1 0 ? 


And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, : 71 | 1 1 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, + "i 
C 3 | | 
Het. So argthe-horſes. of the enemy. . 8 


In general, journey-bated, and brought low; ; 

The better part of ours are full of reſt. - . 
Wor. The number of the king's exceedeth ours: 
For S ſake, couſin, ſtay till all come in. 


L892 trumpets en a n. 


Blunt. Ie come with. gracious oils "HY the kings. * 
If you vouchſafe me hearing, and geſpect. ety . 
Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt; and would to God. 

You were of our determination ! 

Some of us love you well ; and even thoſe ſome 
Envy your great deſervings, and good name; 
Becauſe you art not of our quality, 

But ſtand againſt us like an enemy. 


Blunt, And heaven defend, but fill I deal, 
iy e as out of limit, and true rule, wy ay 
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And pardon abſolute for yourſelf, and theſe, * 5 1000 25 


Did give him that fame royalty he wears : 
And, when he was not fix-and-twenty ſtrong, 


= -My father, m' kind heart and ity 0 f 
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| i gifs before hin, 


; Hey Pr eſently, as preatneſs 9 Nele 
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6 - uE FIRST rar or 


| | You ue? againſt anointed hat * 1 e N 
But, to my charge. —The king hath a x to Wage + 


The nature of your griefs; and whereupon 
Vou conjure from the breaſt of civil peace 


Such bold hoſtility, tenching his dutcons lang 


Audacious cruelty: if that the king 
Have any way your good deſerts forgot, — 


Which he confeſſeth to be manifold, , - No 4 


He bids you name your griefs, and With alt . Th 
You ſhall have your defires, with intereſt ; 


Herein miſled by your ſuggeſtion. Þ- 

Hot. The king is kind, and well we know che king | 
Knows at what-time to romiſe, when to FI. Ha ; 
My father, and my uncle, and myſelf, | 


Sick 3 in the world's regard, wretched and low, — 8 

A poor unminded out-lfaw, . OTC” 4; 
My father gave him welcome to the ſhore: * 
And, when we heard him fwear, and vow to , | 


Hy came to be but duke of Lancaſter, 


Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too. 


Now, when the lords and barons of the ne OY Fee, 5 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, 8 
They, more and leſs, came in with cap and knee 


Met him in boroughs, cities, villages : 


* him Rog oaths. . 3 


12 


Steps me a little higher. than his vow . « 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor, pe) 
Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurg. 3 
And now, forſocah, takes on him to reform 

Some certain e-mts, and fome ſtrait —9—— 5 2 


_ Cries ont wor abuſes, Teems to n 
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X INGO HENRY N. e 


Over his country's. wrongs ; and, by thin * {4 * Ap 


This ſeeming brow of juſtice, did he vin K 


The hearts of all that he did angle for. n : » 5 


Proceeded further; cut me off the ane 
Oß all the favourites, that the abſent "ra 


In deputation left behind him here, F 


W hen he was perſonal in the Iriſh wa. 
Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this. T2007. 
Hot. Then to the point... oe aged: Fad'Þ 
In mort time 19275 he depos'd the kin mo [71% e402 2 
Soon a fter that, de Rod bi him of his life: 45 
And, in the neck — 5 that, taſk'd the whole Aae . 


Jo make that worſe, ſuffer'd his kinſman March, 3 


o is, if every owner were right one . 
Indeed his kin g) to be incag'd 1 in Wales, „ 
There without a to Ilie forfeited: 1 
Diſgrac'd me in my happy victorie s ? 


2 to entrap me by — 3 


Rated my uncle from the council- board; „ 


In rage diſmiſs'd my father from the court; e 
ww oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong 5 
And in concluſion, drove us to ſeek out 


This head of fafety; and 2 to pry ide tac 
Into his title, the which we ſind 7 125 5 5 
＋ 00 indirect for long continuance. pol 


Blunt. Shall I return this anſwer to the . * i 


Hot. Not ſo, Sir Walter; we'll withdraw awhile, 5 


— Go to the king; and let there be N MN 
Some ſurety for a ſafe return again, 2 94 . 4 
And in the morning early ſhall my uncle EE | ns 
| Bring him our purpoſes. And ſo farewell. . 


nt. I would you would e os 8 922 and love! 
Hee, It\mayitie; Me han 


_ 
1 


* _— 3 


Blunt. þ Pray — you do! „ . . 


1 % Xo whom. they a are direted,—If you Hen: 


*SCEN E, The. — e 2 Tak. 
N Enter the archbiſpop of Fork, and Sir. Michael... 


4 Feri Hie, good Sir Michael; bear this ſealed brief . : 


With wingell haſte to the lord Mereſhal // 
This to my couſin Scroop ; and all the reſt 
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@ THE FIRST: PART 1 


8 Woe 


| - - © Diſmiſs his power, he means to viſit us: 


: 770 The king, wi 


The ſpecial head of all the land together — 
| © The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaſter, | 


How much they do import, you would make haſte; # 


Sir Mich. My good ord, 


© I guefs their tenor. 


N 
2 


© York. OO 2 1 e 
17 


To- morrow, Michael, is a Ny 


* Wherein the fortune of ten thouſand mens F- 


© Muſt bide the touch: for, Sir, at derber. n 
As I am truly «4 cory to vaderfains; 2 
mighty and quick - raiſed 

Meets with lord Harry: 

© What with the ſickneſs of Northumberland, 

. © (Whoſe power was in the firſt proportion) 72 
© And what with Owen Sa b abſence thence, 4 
(Who with them was a rated ſinew too, 4K 7 


youu 
FA 


1 


And comes not in, &er ruPd by ER. DOTY, 


I fear the power of Percy is too weak | | 
* To uy an inſtant trial with the king. en 
© Sir 


- There s Douglas and "lord Mortimer. 


: © York. No, Mortimer is not there. AMS e 
© Sar 9 But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord | 
. 


Cy, 
E had there's my! lord of Worceſter ; and a head 
© Of gallant warriors, noble-gentleman. | Lean 
_ © York. And ſo there is: but yet the king hath dr a 


© 'The Bs Weſtmoreland, and warlike Blunt; 
And many more eorrigals, and dear men 1255 
. 0 eſtimation and command in arms. | 


1 — 


— | 
4 15 * 1 —.— no leſs; ; yet, needfal *tis uh fear. It 


© And to 2 the worſt, Sir Michael, 2 12 50 +; 


© For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 


* 


For he hath heard of our coufederacy,— ; 
„And ti but wiſdom to make ſtrong againſt | li; ; 


Therefore make haſte : I muſt go write again FE 1 


+ To other friends; and fo farewell, Sir M Lichael. 


e — 9 R PE Ws 
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and I fear, Sir eh wk” | 


ich. Why, my good lord, ven need not fear ts 


© Cir Mich. worn wes ng =. my dad, they tall be welt | 
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* 


KING Henmy rv. 8 * 


72 0 Fes SCENE, Te adi of thrombi, 


Err king Henry, pri ace of Walks, $4 bord Jobn of Lancaſter, | 
£ aur 2 Wiftmoreland, Sir Malter Blunt, and. rent | 


* 0 
+ 0 * 
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row bloodily the ſun begins to peer 
Above yon buſky hill ! * ON gk 21 
- At his diſtemperature. 4g [ramps ; 
. Henry. The ſouthern. wine 
* Dotz play the trumpet to his purpoſes; "BELTS % 
And, by his hollow whiſtling in the leaves, 1 es 
_ Foretels a tempeſt, and a bluſterin day. 8 
1 IS hen with the loſers let it Cabs x, 


Z 3 — can ſeem foul to thoſe that win. 1 2 | 
( [The trumpet ſoundrs f 
115 „ "Rater Woreefter and Sir Richard Vernon. 5 8 


K. * Ut ow now, my lord of Worceſter 4. e not 
| That you 31 I mould meet u Men, tack tem : 
As now we meet. You have deceiy'd our Rh, = 
And made us 177 our eaſy robes of peace, | 
To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle fieel; 
This is not well, my lord, this is not Well. . 
What ſay you to 't; wil will you again "unknit - Sik 3 
This chur b Kot of all-abhorred war, 2 "0 . . 4 
And move in that obedient orb again, * 1 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; erm 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor, „ 1 
A prodigy of fear, and a portent > 
Of broached miſchief, to the unborn times? „„ 
Mor. Hear me, my liege. | | 
For mine own part, I could be well content . . ; b 
To entertain the lag end of my life e Ea 
With quiet hours ;, for, I do proteſt, . * | 
 Thave not ſought the day of 1 s diſlike, . 
K. Henry. You have not ſought it ! how comes it thn? 3 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found i *. | 
1 . * Pe; 8 Ak 7 r £9907 PRERLE fo 
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_ mur. It EIN your + to turn our looks „ 
5 Of favour, from myſelf, and all De” ; — V 
And yet I muſt remember. you, my lord. 1 


We were the firſt and deareſt of your friends. 
For you, | my tf of office" break * | 
In eb time; and paſted day and . N r 
To meet yòu on the way, and kiſs your hand,  _._ 
When yet you were in place and in account, 5 
80 Hong ſo ſtrong and fortunate as I. — — . 
It Was myſelf, my brother, and his 1 
That brought you home, and bold ald out de 
The dangers of the time. Vou mAb Wa." 5 . & 
And you did ſwear that oath: at r 70 | 
That ou did nothing parpols G gainſt r 
Nor cla aim no further than your new-fall'n nin, e = | 
The ſeat of Gaunt, dokeleln of Lancaſter. 5 , OG» 
Jo this, we ſwore our aid: but in ſhort pace VV 
It rain d down fortune Thowering on ye your VT 
And ſuch a flood. of greatneſs fell on you— 5 0 


1 


74 5 8 : 
' \ 
PA Ave —— 
2 your oath to us at „„ 
And, being fed by ws, you us'd us fo, N ns 2; & 7 
As that ungentle gull, the cuckow's bird, © . 
Uſeth the ſparrow: did Tw TOO 7.6 
Grew by our feeding to ſo great a bulk, 1 5 Co 
That even our love durſt not come near your light ” 15 
For fear of ſwallowing: but with nib EE: 
We were infore d, for ſafety's ſake, to ff Dt - 


: Out of your T and rife this 35 wank head, 


* 


- « ; 


KING. AENA V Ic 


' Proclaim” at market-croſſes, Tread; in churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion © 


4 


- 3 - 


1 


D 5 


4 all 4. 


never yet did inf urreQion Want 25 
Such water- colours to impaimt his dag; | 
Nor moody beggars ſtarving for a time 
Of pell-mell havock. and confuſion, +... 


1 With ſome ne colour, menen 5 8 


222 | 
K. Hewr Theſe things, indeed, you have articulated, 


. 
. $3 


ei Henry. In both our a rmies there is many 0 


Shall pay full dearly for thiß encↄunter, 
If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
Phe prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
In 4 5 of N Percy. By my hopes 
This preſent enterprize ſet off his head. 
1 do not think, a braver gentleman, ' © 


More daring, or more > bold, 15 now alive, 
To grace this latter age with noble r= ll 5 
For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſhame, | pla 
I have a truant been to chivalry ; | 
And ſo, I hear, he doth account me too. 
"Yet this before my father's majeſty —— 

E am content that he ſhall take the odds 


Of his great name and eſtimation, 


And will, to ſave the blood on either TRE 
e with him in a ſingle fight. 


3 mag prince of Wales, ſo dare we ventufe 


e 1 infinite eee 
Do make againſt it. No, good erde 6 no, 
We love our people well; even thoſe we love, 
That are miſſed upon your couſin's part: 
And, will they take the offer of our grace, 
Joch he, and they, and you, yea, every man, 
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his. 155 
So tell your couſin, and bring me word 
What he will do. But if he Will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us, 


And they ſhall do heir office. Shs be 1 
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For, on their anſwer, we will ſet on them: 
* God befriend us, as our cauſe i is Juſt! E Wh Excunt. 


Manent Prince Henry and F altaff. 75 


* 


* 


- 


ſtride me, ſo; tis a point of friendſhip. | 
3 Henry. Nothing but a coloſfus can 40 18 that 
_ Friendſhip. Say thy prayers, and farewell, 
Ki ©. Fal. I would it were bed-time, Hal, and "all well. 
PE F. Henry, Why, thou oweſt heaven a death. [Tet 
- Fal. Tis not due yet; I w bee 7 loth to 
before his day. What need I orward Ack kin 
that calls not on me? Well, tis no matter, honour rick 
| 15 me on. But if honour. prick me off, when 


Dr - 


& 4 . 


= 4 * s * 
, # 4.66 


word.” What is that word, honour ? air. A trim reckon- 
WE 2 Who hath it ? He that died a Wedneſday. Doth 
: e 


| ving 7 no: may: ? detraftion will not ſuffer it. 'There- 
55 ' fore Pl none 0 


p = 


"SCENE, Hotſpur": camp. 


. SDS. 


ES The liberal kind offer of the hog 
he Vier. Twere beſt he did, eee ons 
+ -:: * Why. Then we are all andone. 1 art 1 = 45 

It is not poſſible, it cannot be, / NES 
EY „ rags wing my, 


* N W 
* 
1 
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it; honour i is a 1 e and ſo 


nee | 3 1 4 le, 


E "7s 8 THz Wii tr PART or 

4 We will not now be troubled. with reply: 0 p 1 

SIE We offer fair, take it adviſedly. | 1 

3 FO ax r wait Nele. 
1 P. Hay, It will not be Accepted, on my He 
= TheDos las and the Hotſpur! oth together 3 1 En 

RR Are — againſt the world in armes. 
=» - K. Henry. Hence, therefore, every leaderto his charge. 


Fal. Hal, if thou ſee the down i: in the battle and be. : 


on? how then? Can honourſet to a leg? ns: or an wap 
no: or take away the grief of a wound ? no: 3 
| hath no ſkill-in ſurgery. then? no. What is honour? - 


feel it? no, Doth he hear it? no. Is it 1aſenſible 
. e yea, to the dead; but will it not live with the li- 


4 8 Baer Warr and Sir Richard Vernon... | Ky: ©] l 
Wer. O, no, my. nephew muſt not know, Sir Richard 1 
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Wn ING HENRY. W 
„ 5 5 He il Juſpen us ſtill, and find a time a 


4 T0 uniſh this offence in other faults. TA SEPT vhs 


| 2 ag 2 
LS” = © 
FE c 
þ bo c | 
| 5 Look how we can, or ſad, or merrily,  * © 5 
| i Interpretation will miſquote our looks; | 
N And we, ſhall feed like oxen at a ſtall, 
5 The better cheriſh'd, ſtill the nearer death., 
4 © My nephew's treſpaſs may be well forgot, Fes 
15 © It hath. the excuſe of youth, and heat of rok 1 
1 5 . iikavoipruder— | 

* ; | 2 $ - 

All his offences live upon my head, | 


C on his father” 8:; 


ö * 94 | | 
| Ilhherefore, good couſin, let not Harry know, 

Ky In any caſe, the offer of the king. 

1 Ver. Deliver what you will, PH fay, N ſo. 

3 9 Here comes your couſin. 
B e hae: ent Dole.” 
Fae Hot. My uncle is return'd,—Deliver up . 
4 My lord of Weſtmoreland. —Uncle, what news? 


$$ Mor. The king will bid you battle preſently, 

| Doug. Defy him by the lord of Weſtmoreland. 
Hor. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. | 

I : ; Doug. Marry, 9 and Mall; r Aut willingly. CY 


Nor. Ad is no ſeemin ercy in the King. 
1 Hot. ou beg any? od forbid'! | 
[87 .. TO d him gently of our grievances, 


& 2 Of his oath- bre Which he mended thus, 
. By now forſwearing that he is forſworn, 
Fan” He calls us rebels, traitors 7 and will ſcourge- © 
BY a With hayghty arms this hateful name in us. 


1 Dong. Arm,. en ee for'l hare thrown 
$4 Ab brave defiance in — Henry's 2 


! 


CT 2. P HE FIRST PART or . 


And Weſtmoreland; that was engag'd, ide bear 10 T6 
| Thith cannot ce but brine: him buicklpon. oY - e 
©" | Wir. The prince of Wales ſtept forth before the King, „„ 
þ And, nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. - + | „ Ar 
Hot. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads q > 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to- day, „ 
1 I, and Harry Monmouth! Tell me, tell me, 1 py, 1 
ow ſhew'd his talking? ſeem'd it in contempt? / 
Ver. No, by my ſoul: I never in my life b . 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeſtly, e 3 i | 


- Unleſs a brother ſhould a brother dare,  - - © J 
To gentle exerciſe and proof of arms. | | | WIA. 
He gave you all the duties of a man; ng, | 
Trimm'd up. your praiſes with a princel) n = 

| Spoke your deſervings like a chronicle ; ye Tier RR 
_ Makin ou ever better than his praiſe. © 


* 


* , which became him like a prince OI * 
He made a bluſhing cital of himſelf, 1 15 


/ And chid his truant youth with ſuch a „ 2 yo | 9 
As if he maſter'd there a double ſpirit, „ 1 
Of teaching, and of learning, inſtantly. _ | A, 
'There did he pauſe: but let me tell the world, | | 1. 
If he out- live the envy of this day, | ; „„ 
England did never owe ſo ſweet a hope. ”, 

So much miſconſtrued in his wantonneſs, . | 
Hit. Couſin, I think, thou art enamoured og EL + 2 
Upon his follies never did I hear © NE. | PP. g | 

Of any prince, ſo wild, at liberty.“ | of — 
But, be he as he will, yet once ere night n F165 
I will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, Des jt 
That he ſhall ſhrink under my courteſy. . LE 1 

Arm, arm with ſpeed. eee; 1 


Enter a Maſtager. 95 1 9 8 up " 


5 7 My lord, here are letters for you. ES ee 
Het. I cannot read them now.. . 5 e 


0 * the time . life is bert; 0 7% es. 9. 
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KING HENRY w. . 


To ſpend that e baſely, I, ere too long, 
Tho life did ride upon a dials point, | 

Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 

And if we-live, we live to tread on Ye . 


If die, brave death, when princes die with us! 


* 
- 


Enter another Me hs 


Mer: My 1 lard, prepare; the king comes on apace. | 
Hot, I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, 
For I profeſs not talking; only this 
Let each man do his beſt.— And here draw I 
A ſword, whoſe temper I intend to ſtain 
With the beſt blood that I can meet withal, 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now Eſperance !—Percy !—and ſet on ;? 4 
Sound all the lofty inſtruments of war,, 
And by that muſic let us all embrace : *— "7 
For, heaven to earth, ſome of us neyer ſhall 
A wrong time do ſach a courteſy. 


* 4D by . then exeunt, The irumpets Bs: 
| Alen in the 131. * 

* ; 2 ; ; K 

3 run, enter Douglas aid ' Sir Walter Bla.” 2 2 


5 17 What is thy name, . in the battle Auk 
Thon croſſeſt me? ke woes {2 oe. thou ſeek. 1 80 
Upon my headꝰ.“. 1 

Doug. Know, then, roy 108 name is Douglas ; 5 
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus, 5 8 | 
Becauſe ſome toll me that thou art a king. p 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day ry bought” 
Thy Ii 3 for inſtead of thee, king wont FX 
This ſword hath ended him: fo ſhall it thee, * BY 

e thou yield thee as as my prifenge} r 
Nun. I was not T N 
And chou malt find EN that will revenge 
Lond Stafford's' death, * 93G 


4 * . * | - I 2 | 43 Fight, 
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| F. 'obe, Blunt i 1 1 : then. enter 1 Wh Ns 
Het. O Douglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon "A „ 
1 had triumph'd S Scot. tha K * 
Dang. All's done, all's won; here e breweſs Hes t je Bo 
Het, Where? #64 e e 
Hor. This, Tana) no. I ds his fork full wall * a> 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt; | 
Semblably furnaſh'd like the king himſelf. © © | 
Doug. *. Ah! fool, go with thy ſoul whither it goes ! 
A borrow'd title haſt thou bought too dear. 
Why didſt thou tell me that — wert a kin TIS 1 
, "Hot. The king hath many. marchi is coats. 1 
. * Doug. Now by my ſword, I Will inf an all his coats; | 
I'll murder all his e wardrobe 228 fs $6274. Eos 
Until I meet the king? * 1 
Hier. Up, and away; we: 
Our ſoldiers ſtand full fairly fas the 5 5 leres 1 
8 9 Ober alarms, enter Faltaß AE ID 3 „ 
Fal. Though could ſeape ſhot-free at London, I fear : 0 
"whe ſhot . here's no ſcoring, but upon the pate. Pr 
Soft! who art thou ? Sir Walter Blunt ? there's honour 9 
3 * ou; here's no vanity !—I am as hot as molten lead, * 
And as heavy too: heaven keep lead out of me! I need 1 7H 
n 0 more weight than mine own bowels.—I have led my 
5 Tags gamuffins where they are pepper'd: there's was three 
my hundred and fifty left alive; and they are for the WT. 
_Lown's — to heg during life. But nn W 10 
Tuer Prince Henry. . 5 | . 
P. 3 What, ſtand't thou idle here? tend. ey rae 
__ thy ſword: - . 
Many .. fark and iff „„ OY 
? Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, ah 3 
Whoſe deaths are unreveng'd. Lend me * Bord. 
Fal. O Hal, I priythee, give me leave to — : * 
Turk G regory never. did ſuch deeds in arms, as 
have * 8 Thave . N 1 have made 
A \ 8 9 | 7. 10. F 
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: Sa Lord John of Lancaſter, go you with him. 


C- 
4. 


"XING HENRY IV. oy 


P. Henry, He is, ved; and living to- kill thee 1 
pr'ythee, lend me thy ſword. 


Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get' not N 9 
ſword; but take my piſtol, if thou wilt. 


P. Hem 5. Give it me. What, is it in the 3 
Fal. Ay, Hal, tis hot. There's that will ſack a city. 
[The prince draws it out, and finds it a bottle of Sack.. 
P. Henry. What, is it a time to jeſt and dally now? 
[Throws it at him, and exit. 
Fial. If Percy be N Pl! pierce him. If he do come 
in my way, ſo; if he do not, if I come in his, willingly, 
let him make a carbonado of me. T like not ſuch grin- 


ning honour as Sir Walter hath: give me life, which if 
I can fave, ſo: if not, honour comes unlook'd for, and 
there's an end. 33 Exit. 


55 Alarm, excur 1 Enter the king, the prince, lord Tobn: 


© of Lancaſter, and the earl of Weftmoreland. 
K. Henry. Harry, withdraw thyſelf; thou bleed 


6 too much 


© Lan. Not I, my lord, unleſs I did bleed too: Fey 
＋ . Henry. I beſeech your Majeſty, make up, 


© Left your retirement do met friends. 
EK. Henry. I will do ſo. 


5 My lord of Weſtmoreland, lead him to his tent. 


Heß. Come, my lord, I will lead you to your tent · a 

P. Henry. Lead me, my lord! I do not need your . 
© And heaven forbid, a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive. - . 
8 The prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this,, OE 


Where ſtain'd nobility lies trodden on, 


And rebels arms triumph in maſſacres !. 
Lan. We breathe too long.. Come, couſin Weſts- 
_ © 'moreland, 
„ Our duty this way les; for beaven' s ſake, comm. 
© [ExeuntP, John and We . 
P. Henry, By heaven, EE haft deceiv?d me, Lancaſter 3. 
I did not think thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit : „ 
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Of ſuch an ungrown warrior, 
. Henry. Oh, this b 
©. Lins ms to us all 3 


F Dorle, 


= heads, 
I am the Douglas, fatal to all thoſe _ 


IM That wear thoſe colours on them.—What art won, 
by That counterfeit the perſon of a king? 


ue biene 


K. Henry. The king himſelf; who, 
4 6 at heart, 


7] « 8o many of his ſhadows thou haſt met, 


And not the very king. I have two — 9 5 


Seek Percy and thyſelf about the field: 
< But, ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me ſo luckily, 
©. I will aflay thee ;/@ugefend thyſelf. 


Deng. I fear, thou art another 5 : 
© And yet, in faith, thou bear'ſt thee like a king: 


d mine, I am ſure, thou art, whoe'er thou-be, | | 


TIES: And thus 1 win thee. 


'F nter prince Henry. 


C P. Hows Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 


| © Never to hold it up again the ſpirits 


Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms. 
It is the prince o Wales, that threatens thee; 
7 Who never promiſeth, but ha means to pay. | 
© [They fight, Douglas fret, ; 
" Chearly, my lord ; how. fares your Se? 
Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 
6 And ſo hath; Clifton: Pll to Clifton . Wo 
* K. Henry, Stay and breathe a-while:— 


* Thouhaft redeem'd dex loſt opinion; 


And ſhew'd, thou mak ſt ſome tender of my Hie, | | 
In this fair reſcue thou. haſt brought N 18 

«. P, Henry. O heaven ! they did me too mach in ary, pet 
I ever ſaid, A al for ks - 
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1 „Dek. "Another King! — grow, like Hydra's 


25 [They, fight, the king being i in danger.” 
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oo INTING-HEWAY N07 


1 ; 
EY If it were ſo, 1 might have let alone 
P | | The inſulting hand of Douglas over you';' © : 
| © Which would have been as ſpeedy in your end, 
5 As all the poi ſonous potions in the world, 5 
[ © And fav'd the treacherous labour of your ſon. : 
; -C . Henry. Make up to baby who! PU to Sir Nicholas | 5 
: % è r C3624 | $5 $ 1-17 Fe | 
1 9 RED Bate Hotſpare. Toth RT e mw 
[ x; 
Q * If I miſtake not, thou art Man eee i 
. P. Henry Thou ſpeak as if I re my name. 
Hot. My name is Harry Percy. A ee OY 
P. Henry. Why, — #4 enn th 
A very valiant rebe of that name. - Lind . 


_ 1 am the prince of Wales: and think not, err, . 
Jo ſhare with me in glory any more. 28 
Two ſtars keep not their motion in one ſphere „ K 


Nor can one England brock a double reign. 2 at” 

1 Of Harry Percy, and the prince of Wale. 
ä Hot. Nor ſhall it, Harry; for the hour is come. & 
ron one of us; and would to heaven, 5 4 ; 
1 Thy name in arms were now as great as mine ! FACS” 

pP. Hear. Fil make it greater, ere I part from thee; 

And all the budding honours on thy creſt „ 

I'll crop, to make a garland for my head. . 
t Hot. 1 can no longer brook thy vanities. 8 bee, 
ä Euer Falſtaff, 9 9 

; Fal. Well faid, Hal! to it; Hal 1=—Nay, you hall find | 


no boy's play here, I'can tell you...) i. 7 
. Euter Douglas, he fights with F alfaf, who falls down as 
Fo 5 Is be were dead. A . 15 Wn 


jt - 


„ Than thoſe 3 e — haſt wo ver A; * | ET 
1 They wound my thoughts, worſe than thy ſword ay dem — 15 ; 


But thought's the ſlave of life, and life time's fool 5 + 
And time, that takes ſürvey ef all the world,. vt | 
; | 5; Ong 228 * ae 414 L 

| bd \ | 5 : | T * 


| « 
*. 
- — 
= 0 
" — 


— 


1 cn have better ſpar'd a better man, 


Death hath not ſtruck ſo ſais a deer to. "OY 


THE FIRST. PART, r vn 


But that the earthy and cold hand of death 0 4 
Lies on my tongue: Nie, ene thou art dak, ES. 
And food for- | [Dies 
PF. Henry. For worms, brave Percy. Fare thee well, 
great heart! 


IIl-weav'd ambition, how much art thou ſhrunk ! 
When that this body did contain a fpirit, - 

A kingdom for it was too ſmall a bound: 

But now, two paces of the vileſt earth 5 
Is room enough. This earth, that bears thee dead, 
Bears not alive ſo ſtout a gentleman. 1 


Adieu, ard take thy praiſe with thee to heaven ! 1 
Thy ignominy ſleep with thee in the grave, 


But not remember d in thy epitaph! [| He ſees e 


— What! old acquaintance J could not all this fleſn 
Keep in a little life ? Poor Jack! farewell! 


O, I ſhould have a heavy mils of thee, 
If I were much in love with vanity. 


Though many a dearer in this bloody fray: 
Imbowell'd will I ſee thee by and by ;- 


Till chen, a noble kerey lie. : ; | [Exits | 


Falfaf, 2 Aru. 


Scot had paĩd me ſcot and lot tov, Counterfeit? Ilie,“ 


I am no counterfeit, To die, is to be a eounterfeit; for: 
he is but the counterfeit of a man, who hath not the life 
of a man: but to counterfeit dying, when a man thereby 

2 is to be no- counterfeit, but the true and perfect 
of life, indeed. The better part of valour is diſ- 


. ; in the which better part, Lhave ſaved. my life, 


I am afraid of n * Os he be dead. 


K 5 3 


Bal. Imbowell'd if chou imbowel &s . n # 
1 give you leave to powder me, and eat me too to-morrow! 
' ?Sblood, *twas time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant | 
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he would prove the better counterfeit. - Therefore PII 


make him ſure ; yea, and P11 ſwear; I-kilt'd him. Why 
may he not riſe as well as I? Nothing confutes me but 


eyes, and no body ſees me. Therefore, ferrah, with a new 
| wound 1 in Your high, come: re along with me. 


„ . 15 . [Takes Hegpur os bl. 5 


Tater prince Henry, and Fohn if Lancaſter. | | 4 


P. | Henry, . Come, brother John, full * haſt thou 
e 5 
Thy maiden wor. | 
an. But ſoft ! whom have we e rag 
Did you n$t tell me, this fat man was dead? 


% 


FP. Hemy, 1 did; 1 faw him dead,” reathleſs a 
bags 


Wk the | | „ — * er k 
Art thou alive ? or is it fa e 8 
That plays upon our eye. ge S pr nee, 
We will notsruſt⸗our Tine our efleve= 
Thou art not whasthousſeem ft. 


Fal. No, that's certain; I am not a Jabs 3 . ä 
if T am not Jack Falſtaff, then 1 am a Jack. There is 
Perey [Throwing the boay daun]; if your father will do 
me any honour, ſo; if not, let him kill che next Arey ; 


himſelf. I look either to be earl br duke, I can aſſure you 


P. Henry. Why, Percy I kill'd myſelf and ſaw thee dead. 
Fal. Bid'f thou? Lord, lord, hem 


ut we roſe both at an inftant, and fought” a 
N hour by Shrewſbury clock. If I may be believed, 
ſo; if not, let them that ſnould reward valour, bear the 
_ fin upon their own heads. I'Il take it on my death I 


of my ſword. 

Lan. This is the ſtrangeſt tale that Wor 1 heard. 
P. Henry, This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brother 4722 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your back : 

For my part, if a:lie may do thee grace, Tp 
Tiga It with Noa TEE have. 40 | 


5 | 8 170 retreat is * 5 


KING HENRY IV. 
| Flo if he ſhould counterfeit too, and-riſe ? T am! afraid, 


i the world is given 
Mb; to 2 20. 1 rant you, I was down, and out of breath, and 


9 gave him this wound in the thigh: if the man were a- 
live, and would deny it, I woul: make him eat a Piece ; 


* 
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CY 
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ä retreat, the day is ours. 47's EI 
Come, brother, let's to the higheſt of the field, „ 
To ſee what friends are living, who are dea [ Exeunt, 1 
Fial. Ell follow, as. they ſay, for reward. He that re- 
wards me, heaven reward him! If I do grow great, I'll 
grow leſs; for Pi purge, and leave . and live cleanly, . 
23 a nobleman. ſhould do. Exit. 


ue trumpets ſaund. Enter hing Henry, prince of Wales, hoe. >: 
Fobn of Lancaſter, earl of We: 8 *—_ < Fare | 
* abs prifoncrs' 50 wo 


0 Thus ever did bellies find rebuke. 
It Worceſter } did we not ſend grace, pe 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of vou? 
| And would? thou turn our offers contrary ? . 

| * the tenor of hy kinſman' s un! . OWE: 


=. Pe 4 

6 | f 
Wer. What I have les, my ſafety urg'd me TH To: A 
And Fembrace this fortune patiently, _- | a] 8 1 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me.- - 142 | - 2 
X. Henry, Bear Worceſter to prom death, and Vernon tos. = 
Ocker — we will pauſe upon.— TOE, 
Let Moregſter and Feruon, guarded. „ 

; DP How g the geld? 4 i Faw: N 3 
. Henry. The gallant Scot, lord Douglas, when. he Wits 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him. „ 

SS - The noble Percy ſlain, and all his men | = 
0 Upon the foot of fear, fled with the reſt; % 
And, falling from a hill, he was ſo — "Fd 15 

„That the purſuers took him. At my tent ui a „% 
The Douglas is; and, I beſeech your Mary l 1 
= * I may di poſe of hi, . | n 12 — 
© © Ko Hay. With all my heart. 4 
1 . Then, beother John of Lancaſter, won | 


+ This honourable-boun ſhall belong/ 


4 $0.4 to ths Douglas, deliver him by : 4 5 i 
K * ? 35 rl 
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. NG HEN RY Tv. 1 *W.. 
wee eee eur h | 


wn ay, - | 
VU © Hath taught us-how-to:cheriſh ſuch high deeds, „„ 
5 3 r the boſom of our adverſaries. 3 | | 


„. 


i BR. K. * Then. this remains, that we divide So": | 
ITT: wer. :Þ | 
Fon, fon John, and my couſin Weſtmoreland, 

| 5 - Towares ork ſhall bend JOS. with your deareſt 7 


c 
4 
c 
c 


Myſelf, and you, ſon Harry, will N Wales, 
I „ fight with Glendower and the earl of March.“ | 
Rebellion in this land ſhall loſe his fway, ny 
Meeting the check of ſuch another day : 
And ſince this buſineſs fo far fair is done, | Zo 


Let us _ Wy till all our own be won. [Exennt: emu 
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HY NEW ENGLISH THEATRE, 


. e bo of the beſt 88 and 88 „„ 
"FE the En gliſh anguage; each Volume has a beautiful 63 
* | Vignette Title, and, every Play a Frontiſpiece, repre- 
ſeenting ſtriking Likeneſſes of the moſt favourite Actors 
„ reſſes, deſigned and engraved by the beſt Artiſts. 
Any of the Plays which compoſe the New Engliſh | 
27 Theatre may be: had e Py woe on br a M 
i Þ or 18. on royal Fr... | | 59th apart” a h 


The following plays have been Helly — the ka 


publication of the New Engliſh n and! in che 
B ſame elegant Manner: 


. As: you . Meaſure for Meaſure - 

-.._©__ Beggar's Opera ; Merchant of Venice | 

_ _ _Cymbelme - Merry Wives of Windſor - FM 
Henry IV. part J. Much ado about Nothing 
l dns 3 
Z p the Thire - - Eg * 
King John ERomeo and juliet . 
rr ð I TW 
Macbeth Win s Tale, 3 
Maid of the Mill 25 . 
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| The ieee have lately been e wh 
new Plates, each containing an animated Portrait of 5 
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